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| too tender, ſpread a charm wholly 


he deſigned for Indiana. It you 
_ ave fan. of geragiums,” faid he, © 
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n ſare I'm very glad of it,” faid Indiana, *for 
1 hate flowers; but I'm ſure Mr. Melmond would 
not have done ſo ; nor Colonel Andover ; nor Mr. 
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os  CAMILLA. 
This was an attack the moſt offenſive that Camilla 
could receive; nothing could ſo nearly touch her as 
an idea of ingratitude to her uncle, and reſting upon 
that, the whole tide of thoſe feelings which were, in 
quite barbarous! 


claiming, Miſs 
You know, and you, Indiana, cannot but know, I 
ons 99.08 


- CI 


would not give my uncle the ſmalleſt 
miſtreſs of a thouſand univerſes!” 


finll always bold myſelf above it.” 

Place to make compliments to me. 

A reſentful anſwer was rifibg to the 
her 


* for Sir Hugh has none of that ſpecics 
ma eabily gueſs.” 5 ge 
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Camilla ſelt herſelf bluſh, and letting the flowers 
fall, turned to Indiana, and ſaid, Couſin, if on 
my account, it is poſſible you can ſuffer the ſmalleſt 
uneafineſs, tell me but what I ſhall do—you ſhall 
dictate to me—you fhall command me. 
Indiana diſclaimed all intereſt in her behaviour; 
but Miſs Margland cried, < What you can do, 
ma'am, is this, and nothing can be eaſier, nor fairer : 
leave off 3 Mandlebert, of 


difficulty reſtrained fro tears, while, N ſhe 
 faid—* And do you, my dear Ladinna, demand of 
me this conduQ ? and will it, at leaſt, ſatisfy you?“ 

« Me? O dear no! I demand nothing, I aſſure 
you. The whole matter is quite indifferent to me, 
and you may aſk his leave for every thing in the 
world, if you chuſe it. There are people enough 
ready to take my part, I hope, if you ſet him againſt 
me ever fo much. 

Indeed, indeed, Indiana,” ſaid Camilla, over- 
—_— with coaflicting ſenſations, © this is uſing 

unkindly !“ And, without waiting to hear 
3 ſhe hurried into the houſe, and flew 
to hide herſelf in her own room. 

This was the firſt bitter moment ſhe had ever 
known. Peace, gay though uniform, had been the 
_ conſtant inmate of her breaſt, enjoyed without 
thought, poſſeſſed without ſtruggle; not the ſub- 
dued gift of accommodating philoſophy, but the in- 
born and genial produce of youthful felicity's beſt 
| r 5 
She had, indeed, for ſome time paſt, 
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deſtination, that made the idea of it painful, ed 
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ſutjeQ repugnant to her ; but ſhe had never, till this 
very morning, diſtruſted the innoxiouſnels either of 
her pity or her ; and, ſtartled at the firſt ſur- 
mile of danger, had wiſhed to fiy even from her- 
ſelf, rather than venture to inveſtigate feelings ſo un- 
Tard yet ſtill and invariably, th ſhe had concluded 
To hear there were any doubts of the intended 
marriage, filled her with © emotions indefinable ; to 
ring bk hr ime ao rey, 
alarming both to her integrity and her 
felr I anger at the * un- 


knew not what alteration ſhe could make in her be- 
haviour ; and, after various plans, concluded, that to 
make none would beſt manifeſt her freedom from ſelf- 


appear, eager | 
moved by the injuſtice of her accuſers, and defirous 


to convince them ſhe was fearleſs of examination. 


loyment, filling a plate 2 the diſh that was 
3 gay which the gave to the footman, with- 
out any direction whither to carry, or enquiry if any 
body choſe to eat of it. . 

. 
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mind of Camilla had not yet formed one ſeparate 
reflection, nor even admitted a diftin& idea of Ed- 


gar himſelf, diſengaged from the accuſation in which 
he ſtood involved. But he had now amply his turn. 
The moment he appeared, the deepeſt bluſhes co. - 
vered her face; and an emotion ſo powerful beat in 
her breaſt, that the immediate impulſe of her im- 
petuous feelings, was to declare herſelf ill, and run 
out of the room. 
With this view ſhe roſe ; but aſhamed of her plan, 
ſeated herſelf the next moment, though ſhe had firſt 
overturned her plate and a ſauce boat in the vehe- 
mence of her haſte. 
This accident rather recovered than diſconcerted 
her, by affording an unaffected occupation, in beg- 
ging pardon of Sir Hugh, who was the chief ſufferer, 
changing the napkins, and reſtoring the table to 
order. 
What upon earth can be the matter with Miſs - 


buſy to hear them: While Sir Hugh, 
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was removed, the roſe, unable to conſtrain herſelf 
any longer, and ran up flairs to her own room. 


There all her efforts ed in trars. Cruel, 
cruel, Miſs Margland,”” the crĩied, unjuſt, unkind 
Indiana ! how have I merited this treatment ! What 
can Edgar think of my diſturbance ? What can I 
deviſe to keep from his knowledge the barbarous ac- 
cuſation which has caufcd it?“ s 
In afew mivutes ſhe heard the flep of Eugenia. 

Aſhamed, ſhe haſtily wiped her eyes; and before 
the door could be opened, was at the further end of 
the room, looking into one of her drawers. 

What is it that has vexed my deareſt Camilla?“ 
cried her kind fiſter, © ſomething 1 am ſure has 
gneved her.” 

« I cannot gueſs what I have done with can 
no where ſind “ ſtammered Camilla, engaged in 

ſome apparent ſearch, but too much confuſed to name 
any thing of which ſhe might probably be in want. 

Eugenia defred to aſſiſt her, but a ſervant came to 
the door, to tell them that the company was going 
to the ſummer-houſe, whither Sir Hugh begged they 
would follow. 

Camilla beſought Eugenia to join them, and make 
ber excuſcs: but, fearing Miſs Margland would at- 
tribute her abſconding to guilt, or cowardice, ſhe 

bathed her eyes in cold water, and overtook her ſiſter 
at the ſtairs of the little building. 

In aſcending them, ſhe heard Miſs Margland ſay, 
* dare believe nothing” 
whim; 


- 
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conſtrue to ſtill another whim her non-appearance, and 
reſuming a litile freth ſtrength from freſh reſentment, 
turned back ; but the various keen ſenſations ſhe ex- 


perieuced as ſhe entered the ſummer-houſe, rendered 
this little action the moſt ſevere ſtretch of fortitude, 


addreſſed her with ſome kind enquiries, 


Sir Hugh 
which ſhe haſtily anſwered, while ſhe | 
be buſy in preparing to wind ſome ſewing falk upon 
cards. I” 

She could have choſen no employment leſs adapted 
to diſplay the cool indifference ſhe wiſhed to manifeft 
to Miſs Margland and Indiana. She pulled the filk 
the wrong way, twiſted, twirled, and entan it 
continually ; and while ſhe talked volubly of what 
ſhe was about, as if it were the ſole ſubject of her 
thoughts, her ſhaking hands ſhewed her whole fr 
diſordered, and her high colour betrayed her ſtrong 
internal emotion. | 

Edgar looked at her with ſurprize and concern. 
What had dropt from Miſs of her whims, 
he had heard with diſdain; for, without ſuſpecti 
her of malice to Camilla, he concluded her 
by her prejudice in favour of Indiana. Dr. 
mont, however, had bid him jud 
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Pray take an een "OD NIP 
haſte.” 


ee ſilk made Camilla now look up, and 
ſhe perceived Miſs Margland leaning half out of the 


window of the ſummer-houſe, from — to 
1 | 


Edgar, now, became as little compoſed as her- 
 felſed a charm to diſſolve every heſitating doubt; 


| — mane! he coals with 
ſome afflition, the moſt tender anxiety filled his 
mind, and though ſomewhat checked by the vicinity 
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« Aſk nothing ! ſuggeſt nothing ! and think of 
it no more!“ A 
not make me quite——” 

She ſtopt ſuddenly, not to utter the word 
of which ſhe felt the improper ſtrength at the mo- 
ment it was quivering on her lips, and leaving her 

ſentence unfiniſned, abruptly walked away. 

Edgar could not preſume to follow, yet felt her 
conqueſt irrefiltible. Her ſelf-denial with regard to 
Mrs. Arlbery won his higheit approbation; her com- 
hn co bb ate cadei of be chun 
and her diſtreſs, ſo new and ſo unaccountable, cen- 
tered every wiſh of his heart in a delire to ſolace, and 
to revive her. 

To dens this privilege halened at ence and de- 

"termined his meaſures; he excuſed himſelf, there- 

fore, from walking, and went inſtantly to his cham- 

| her, ts mn by a hefty liter to Dr. — 
promiſe. 


1 


I know not what, has diſturbed the gay ſerenity of 

her boſom : ſhe has forbid me to enquire the cauſe ; 

one way only remains to give me a claim to her 

confidence. O Doctor! wonder not if cold, tardy, ; 
ſuſpicious—I had nearly ſaid unfceling, caution, 

ſhrinks at ſuch a moment, from the rifing influence 

of warmer ſympathy, which bids me ſooth her in 

diſtreſs, ſhield her from danger, firengthen all her 

virtues, and participate in their emanations ! 

You will not do me the injuſtice to think me ei- 
ther impelled or bliaded by external enchantments; 
you know me to have withſtood their yet fuller blaze 
in her couſin: O no! were ſhe deſpwled of all per- 
ſonal attraction by the fame ravaging diſtemper that 
has been ſo fierce with her poor ſiſler; were a ſimilar 
cob wo od hor fries of at ſymmetry, ſhe 
would yet be more faſcinating to my ſoul, by one 
fingle look, one fingle word, one ſweet beaming 
2 diffuſing all the it diſplays, than all of 
beauty, all of clegance, all of rank, all of wealth, 
the whole kingdom, in ſome wonderful aggregate, 

3% * could opp ole to her. 8 
3 Her face, her form, howerer penetrating in love- 
13 Aneſa, aid, but do not conſtitute, her charms; no, 

£ 'tis the quick intelli ence of ſoul that mounts to her 

eyes, tis the ſpirit cl by ſweetneſs, the ſweet- 

. NT err nobly above all 
artifice, all fudy—O Doctor! reſtore to me imme- 
diately every veſtige, every trait of any promiſe, any 
2 EIN Ge eng Sion, that can be. . 

into a compliance with one moment's requi- 
| _ | 
6 Danner. 


2 Friday Evening. 


8. 4 n 


Camilla, <—— A in her room wept 
berry tough sd np a0 Fes | 
— ads A. 
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tufbance of mind, a confuſion of ideas and of fcelings, 
that rendered her incapable of reflection. She was 
again followed by Eugenia, and could no longer re- 
fuſe, to her tender anxiety, a ſhort detail of the at- 
Wel which ccectiones her dar; happy, at leaſt, 
RO that by unfolding the caulc, there no 
remained neceſſity to repreſs the effects 

of ber affition. s 

To her however, 
hid: Ant be, my ae Camilla 

« All!” exclaimed Camilla. 

« Yes, is it all !—I was afraid ſome great mil 
fortune had 


« A thouſand things ! for this is nothing but a 
mere miilake ;z and you ſhould not make yourſelf un- 
happy about it, becauſe you are not to blame.” 
ls it then nothing to be accuſed of deſigns and 
intentions ſo criminal??? 

&« If the accuſation were juſt, it might indeed 
make you wretched : but it is Miſs Margland 
who has any reaſon to be afflicted; 22 is ne 
alone who has been in the wrong.“ 


Struck with this plain but uncontrovertible truth, | 
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gland and Indiana, and diſcerning that they had 
becn making ſome ſucceſsful complaint, 81 air 
of triumph with which they waited her approach. 

« My dear Camilla,“ he cried, with. a look of 
much diſturbance, ** here's a ſad ado, I find; th 
I don't mean to blame you, nor young Mr. Mand 
bert neither, taſte being a fault one can't avoid z not 
but what a perſon's changing their mind is what I 
can't commend in any one, which I ſhall certainly . 
let him know, not doubting to bring him round by 
. means of his own ſenſe : only, my dear, in the 
mean while, I muſt beg you not to land in your 
couſinꝰs way. 1 
Indeed, my dear uncle, I do not merit this im- 
putation ; I am not capable of ſuch treachery !“ 
indignantly anſwered Camilla. | 

<< Treachery ! Lord help us! treachery !”” cri 


a gentleman, only juſt 
would be done by ; 
fay will have any effect, 
him from i 

does now, 

ing her opi 

doing no 

„ My dear 
mind all that 
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of human beings, though ſhe held herſelf the next 
rr 


genia ſtill in ber room, who, per 


very 
to forbear—to diſoblige, to li ht, to be- 
to him even offenſively ! my uncle le- 


| nient, kind, indulgent as he is, my uncle himſelf 


65 y uncle,” anſwered Eugenia, © is 1 
of giving pain to any body, and leaſt of all to you, 
whom he loves with ſuch fondneſs ; I 

comprehended the affair ; he 

general, that to pleaſe or to dil; el. Eagar di 
neee. = 
= - "en "hp 

Ii is a thouſand and a thouſand, a million and 
| to me, than it can 
ever be to her!”” exclaimed the ardent Camilla, 
for ſhe values not his kindneſs, ſhe knows not his 


worth, ſhe is inſenſible to his virtues!” 


* You judge too haſtily, my dear Camilla 3 the 
has not indeed your warmth of heart; but if ſhe did 
not wiſh the union to take place, why would the | 


ſhew all this n 
breach? "my 


„ You, indeed. continued the temperate Euge- 
1 < if ſo fituated, would not ſo have behaved ; 
have been ſo unjuſt; and you could 
ſo weak; but ſtil. if you had re- 
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Camilla, convinced, yet ſhocked, felt the flutter 
ef her heart give a thouſand hues to her face, and 
— window, leancd far out to gaſp for 


« W the requeſt more coolly, and you can- - 

| — ment oo I am fure you would - 
not make Indiana | ag 

O, no! not for the world!” cried the, firug- 

gling to ſeem more reaſonable than ſhe felt. | 
« Yet how can ſhe be otherwiſe, if ſhe imagines 

. 

than herſelf?” ? 
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ſnatch from the time to come the dangerous ſur- 
.miſes of a dubious retroſpeRion. 

Remember, you can always advance; you can 
never, in honour, go back ; and believe me when I 
tell you, that the mere ſimple avowal of preference, 
what firſt captivates the woman. If her mind is not 
py it operates with ſuch ſeductive 
ſway, it fo ſoothes, fo flatters, fo betwitches her 
ſelf-complacency, that while ſhe liſtens, ſhe imper- 
ceptibly fancies ſhe participates in ſentiments, which, 
but the minute before, occurred not even to her 
imagination; and while her hand is the 
of her own eulogy, ihe is not herkelf ＋ 
has beſtowed it where her eſteem and regard, un- 
biaſſed by the, eloquence of acknowledged admira- 
tion, would have wiſhed it ſought, or if it has imply 
been the boon of her own gratified vanity. . 

I now no longer urge your acquieſeence, my dear 
friend ; I entreat you twice to peruſe what I 
have written WW 

I remain 


Your truly faithful and obliged 
Gamer Marcanont. | 


Edgar ran through this letter with an i 
wholly foreign to his character. Why,” 
cried he, © will he thus obtrude upon me theſe faſti- 
dious doubts and cauſeleſs difficulties ? I begged but 


—_— he | 
He was half way down ftairs, when the ſentence 
finiſhing with, you cannot excite, you cannot 
beſtow happineſs,” recurred to him: If 
in that,” thought he, © I fail, I ama ſtranger to it 

oh. © 


| the eeflitatinn of ay gramile, and he greee ® gan in . 
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very 
* — e it is, that 1 can never be happy 
ſelf, © hr apps ot xeind ac wy 


- yet 4 
« He is right !” he then cried ; * 1 will inveſt 
her regard; what I owe to real approbation; and 
what merely to intimacy of fituation. I will poſt- 
| pone all explanation till my viſit here expires, and 


CHAP. XXV. 
45, 
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While ſhe was drinking her firſt cup of tea, a 


I dd bats be. aa 
retired. Edgar was going to alk the defign for the 
morning, when Miſs Margland ſaid—*<* Mifs Ca- 
milla, as the horſes have got to go and return, you 
had better not keep them waiting.“ 


talk to, in caſe you want to fay any thing by the 


Way, which 1 take for granted; young people not ES 


much liking to hold their tongues for a while 
> - e is very natural, having fo li to 
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cc I cannot talk,” the anſwered, aſhamed to : 


1 and in 
which ſhe attempted not to account, 
o a chair, and told Eugenia, that if 
rr 
could not prevail with herto pals kimm 
\ defiance. 
My dear Camilla,” ſaid Eugenia, ſurpriſed, yet 
compaſſionately, if this viſit is become ſo painful 
to you, relinquiſh it at once.“ 
Ah, no! forthat cruel Miſs will then 
accuſe me of ſtaying away only to follow the counſel 
_ of Edgar.” 
She ſtopt; for the countenance of Eugenia ſaid— 
And is that not your motive? A ſudden conſciouſneſs 
took place of her diſtreſs ; ſhe hid her face, in the 
of 


IF 


aided, into the chai Edgar, aſtoniſhed, obey 
his more welcome - 
both were ſeated, faid—** Where ſhall I 


Miſs Margland, and drove off ; leaving Edgar mute 
with ſurprize, diſappointment and mortification. 

| Miſs Margland was juſt behind him, and conceived 
this the fortunate inſtant for eradicating from his 


you have found Miſs Camilla out, in ſpite of all her 
precautions! ſhe would fain not have had you know 
- | 
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Ney may have te by her eyes, and worry 
herſelf and all of us round, except you, ever ſince; 
but ſhe was afraid of you, for fear you ſhould take 
her to taſk, which ihe hated of all things.” | 

Half incredulous, yet half ſhocked, Edgar turned 
from his harangue in filent Ciſguſt. He knew the 


| might be wrong ; but he knew, too, apt <q wr wy 


, and 
_ reſtleſs; was it — it coal bs Fr de kak. ſo 


unmeaning a cauſe? His wiſh was to follow her on 
korſcback ; but this, unauthor:zed, might betray 
too much anxiety : he tried not to think of what had 
been ſaid by Dr. Marchmont, while this cloud 
over her diſpoſition and ſincerity ; for whatever mi 
be the malignity of Miſs Margland, the breach of a 
iſe, of which the voluntary ſweetneſs had ſo 
proved his final captivation, could not be 
doubted, and called aloud for explanation. | 
He mounted, however, his horſe, to make his 
promiſed enquiries of Mrs. Needham ; for t 
the time was already paſt for impeding the acquaint- 
gnce from taking place, its progreſs might yet be 
| Hopt, ſhould it be found incompatible with pro- 


g ladics _ ſcarce left the Park, ** 
promi ſe be had made to 


- on * 
1 " 
OE % 
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his and after ſeveral vain at his 
Yaor, e —* Good Dr. 
Orkborne, unleſs you are dead, which God forbid 1 
I thiak it's ſomething uncomfortable that you can't 

” ſpeak to a perſon waiting at your dvor; not thet I 
pretend to doubt but you may have your proper rea- 
ſons, being 4 judge.” | 

He then 1 would booted and ſpurred 

inſtantly, and ollo his two 1 to Mrs. Arlbery's, 

in order to take care of Eugenia; adding, * though 

I'm afraid, Door, by your look, you don't much 

liſten to me, which I am ſorry for; my not being 

able to ſpeak like Horace and Virgil being no fault 

of mine, but my poor capacity, which no man can 
be ſaid to be anſwerable for.” 

He then again entreated him to ſet off. | 

Only a moment, Sir! I only beg you'll accord 

me one moment: cried the Dohr. with a fretful 

figh z while, ſcreening his eyes with his left hand, 

be endeavoured haftily to make a memorandum of 

his ideas, before he forced them to any other ſubject. 

« Really, Dr. Orkborne,” ſaid Sir Hugh, ſome- 

-what dif I muſt needs remark, for a friendy 

1 think this rather flow : however, I can't fay I am 

much diſa cow. i out a 

ſcholar myſelf, for | ſee, plain enough, you learned 
men think nothing of any 

and ſuch ; which, however, 1 don't mean to take ill, 

| knowing it was like enough to have been my own. 

caſe.*? 

He then left the room, intending to ſend a man 

and horſe after the chaiſe, ts Erive „ 

_— — 


as ©  CANii.. 


loſs as irreparable, but the whole world to be injured 
by ſo unfortunate an interruption. 
> The recollection, however, which refuſed to affiſt 


Sir Hugh, who never raw wan, diſpl 
two minutes in his life, neee le. 
excuſe himſelf for what he had dropt againſt learning, 
chan io reſiſt the ſlighteſt conceſſion from the Doctor, 
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« W l you go, then m 
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afraid too,” faid Jacob, 


lowering his voice ; he's 
ev Tee. He won't let a chair nor 


F 


big as my hand, he'll make believe they ve done him 
as much miſchief as if they'd ſtole a thouſand pound. 
It would make your honeur ſtare to hear him. Mary 
come to the 1 | 

I defire you'll tell Mary I don't approve of 


1 
4 
- 


Dr. Orkborne is one of the firſt 
in the world, as I am credibly informed; 


N 


FROAE EL 
He 
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ob ag. n ; 

o wipe down a little bundle of 
2 — —— and he took on 
as if they'd been fo many guineas (ſays ſhe) and he 
kept me there for an hour looking for them, and 


ſcolding, and telling ſach a heap of fibs, that-if be 
was not out of his head, would be a ſhaine for a gen- 


a very learned gentleman, and no more a ſtory- teller 
than I am myſelf; which God ſorbid.” 

„Why, your honour, how could this here be 
true ? he told the maids how they had undone him, 
and the like, only becauſe of their throwing down 
them few bits of papers; though they are r to 
make oath they picked them up, almoſt every-one ; 
and that they were all of a crump, and of no manner 
of uſe.” 

. © Well, well, ſay no more about it, good Jacob, 
er iments to 1 
and aſk him, what i the reaſon of his his 
mind; I mean, — it's no ſecret.“ 


acob 


returned in two minutes, with uplifted hand 


FL 


© I'll be bound he'll break out before another quarter.” i 
„Why, what's the matter?“ 
* Why, as ſure as I'm here, he's together 
ever ſo many books, and ſtuffing yn. and 
cramming them under his arms, jult as if he was 2 
porter! and when I gave him your honour's meſſage, 
"_ it put him out, for he laid, « Don't hurry 

1 making believe as if he was 
ring ing out, = the Trad of mak- 
in ae — 5; 


Sir Hugh, now really alarmed, Win 
tion the matter to any one; and was going up ſlairs 
himſelf, when he ſaw Dr. Orkborne, Leavily laden 
with books in cach hand, and bulging from both coat 
een. eee - he 
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me, cried he, rather fearfully, 60 


224 


going to do with all that 


, what are you 
— 2 wiſhi 


« Travel, my good . 


may | 


friend? Why, 3 
four or five miles? why, if you 


to go 
me before my 


— you "gt 
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the ſuggeſlion; and the carrying off ſo many books, 
when he acknowledged he did not mean to read one 
of them, -diſturbed him. 

In every ſhadow of perplexity. his firſt wiſh was 
to conſult with his brother; and if he had not _ 
with both his carriages, he would inſtantly have 
off for Etherington. He ſent, however, an expreſs 
for Mr. Tyrold, begging to ſee him at Cleves with 


all ſpeed. 


CHAP. XXVI. 


4 internal Deteftica. 


V HEN che chaiſe drove from Cleves Park, all 
attempt at. any diſguiſe was over with Camilla, who 


alive only to the horror of appearing ungrateful to 
Edgar, wept without controul ; and, leaning back 


entreated Eugenia to diſpenſe with 


in carriage, 


her eyes, aud prepared rr 
n had retarded all previous 
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The ſound of voices reached them from within the 
paddock, though a thick ſhrubbery prevented theis 
ſceing the interlocutors. 

Can you make out the arms?“ ſaid one. 

<« No; * anſwered another, but I can ſee the 


's Livery, 2nd I am certain it is Sir Hugh 
Tyrold's.“ 


| * Then it is not coming hither,” ſaid a third voice, 
which they recollected for Mrs. Aribery's ; © we 
don't vifit : though I ſhould not dike to foe the oli 
baronet. They tell me he is a humoriſt ; and I have a 
taſte for all oddities: but then he has a houſe full of 
fe nales, and females I never admit in a morning, ex- 


| cept when I have ſecured ſome men to take the en- 


tertaining them off my hands.” 

„ Whither is Bellamy running? cried another- 
voice, © he's off without a word.“ 

« Gone in hopes of a rencounter, I doubt not,” 
anſwered Mrs. Arlbery ; © he made palpable aim at 
one of the divinities of Cleves at the ball.“ | 

Eugenia now grew. uneaſy. * Let us be quick,“ 
the whiſpered, © and enter the houſe !”? | 

« Divinitics! Lord! are they divinitics ?” faid a 
girliſh female voice ; © pray how old are they? 
rr 

„Seventeen ! gracious! I thought they'd been 
quite young; I wonder they a'n't married!“ 
| © Ipreſume, then, you intend to be more expe- 
ditious ? ſaid another, whoſe voice ſpoke him to be 
General Kinſale. 
* Gracious! I hope fe, for I hate an old bride. 

o 
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ſelf; but ſhe turned out alſo to be more 3— 
and that there was no enduring.” 

Camilla, extremely aſhamed, was now upon the 
point of begging Eugenia to return, when a new 
ſpeech ſeized all her attention. 

« Do you know, General, when that beautiful 
automaton, Miſs Lynmere, is to marry young Man- 
dlcbert ?” J 

„ Immediately, I underſtand; I am told ke has 
fitted up his houſe very elegantly for her reception. 

A deep ſigh eſcaped Camilla at ſuch publicity in 
the report and belief of the engagement of Edgar 
with hier couſin, and brought with it a conſciouſneſs. 
too ſtrong for any further ſelf· diſguiſe, that her diſ- 
treſs flowed not all from an unjuſt accuſation : the 
{ound alone of the union 84 as a dagger at her 
heart, and told her, incontrovertibly, who was its 
matter. 

Her ſenſations were now moſt paiuful : ſhe grew 
pale, ſhe became ſick, and was obliged, in her turn, 
to lean upon Eugenia, who, affrighted to fee her 
thus ſtrangely diſordered, belought her to go back- 
to the chaiſe. 

She eonlented, and begged to paſs a few minutes 
there. alone. Eugenia therefore ſtayed without, 


Camilla, getting into the carriage, pulled up the | 


avoid the dangers,. and the errors to which it might 
lead. She determined to * Is cx 
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pleaſure, in a ſenſe of filial deſert, and her ſole de- 
fire was to return immediately to thoſe i 
under whoſe roof ſhe had 


Led wes. 
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— and her countenance, which 
| had forfeited nothing of expreſſion, though every 
thing of beauty, ſoon ſhewed Bellamy his advantage. 


= 44 it por depicted his paſſion, depre- 
her ſeverity, extolled her virtues and accom- 


— and bewailed his unhappy, hopeleſs flame. 
Eugenia, knowing that all ſhe ſaid, and believing 
that all ſhe herd Het from the fountain of wath, 
diſtreſſed. Let me paſs, I con- 
you, Sir,“ ſhe cried, © and do not take it ill— 
woe cannot hear you any longer.” 5 
The vivacity of bright hope flaſhed into the ſpark- 
ling eyes of Bellamy, at fo. gentle a remonſtrance; 
and entreatĩes for lenity, declarations of paſſion, pro- 
; feſhions of ſubmiſſion, and practice of reſiſtance, aſ- 


and * call to ber Gfter already 


1 


0 


l 


f 
a 


7 
f 
Fe 


; 


both come away, is a'thing I can't pretend to 5 
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formed ſhe was heireſs of Cleves ; he deemed, there- 
fore, the opportunity by no means to be thrown aways 
of making, what he believed required opportunity 
alone, a conqueſt of her young 8.255 Accuſtomed 
to think compliments always welcome to the fair, be 
conſtrued her ſadneſs into ſoftneſs, and imputed her 
filence to the confuſing imprt ſſion made upon an in- 


experienced rural beauty, by the firſt affiduitics of a 


man of figure and gallantry. 

In about a quarter of an hour the ſervant of Mrs. 
Arlbery ſlowly returned, aud, with ſome heſitation, 
aid his lady was not at home. The gentlemen looked 

and Camilla aud Eugenia, much diſcon- 
certed at ſo evident a denial, left their, names, and 
returned to their carriage. 

The journey back to Cleves was mute and dejeaed: 
Camilla was ſhocked at the conſcious ſtate of her 
own mind, 298 equally penfive. She 


and conſtancy of Bellamy as the emanations of a truly 
elevated mind, and meriting her moſt. ſerious gra- 


tituce. 


rn eagerly met by. Sir 

Hugh, who, with infinite ſurpriſe, 2 
they had left Dr. Orkborne. 
*. Dr. Orkborne ?” 93 we have not 
even ſeen him. | 
® Net fore him ? 4b not bie come to feich you 2” 
* No, Sir.“ | 

« Why, he went to Mrs. Arlbery's on purpoſe l 
And what be Rays for at that lady's, now you are 


of; unleſs he has ſtopt to read one of thoſe books he 
2 ehich.s what I dare fay is the caſe,” 


— — —— — . ts es + <<" - —— N 
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ever, I ſhan't mention the particulars of, having ſent 
for my brother, whom 1 expect every minute. 

They then concluded he had gone by another road, 
as there were two ways to the Grove. 

Edgar did not return to Cleves till the family were 
aſſembling to dinner. His viſit to Mrs. Needham 
had occationed him a new diſturbance. She had 
ralli-d him upon the general rumour of his h- 
ing marriage; and his confuſion, from believing his 
partiality for Camilla detected, was conſtrued into a 
confirmation of the report concerning Indiana. His 
_ Ciſavowal was rather ſerious than ſtrong, and invo- 
luntarily mixt with ſuch warm eulogiums of the ob- 
ject he imagined to be meant, that Mrs. Needham, 
who had only named @ certain fair one at Cleves, 
laughed at his denial, and thought the engagement 
undoubted. 


With reſpect to his enquiries relative to Mrs. Arl- 
bery, Mrs. Needham ſaid, that ſhe was a woman far 
more agreeable to the men, than to her own ſex ; 
that ſhe was full of caprice, coquetry, and fingu- 
larity ; yet, though ſhe abuſed the gift, ſhe 
an excellent and uncommon underſtanding. She was 
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to think it's ten to one but he's gone nobody knows 
where! for why elſe ſhould he take all thoſe books? 
which is a thing I have been thinking of ever ſince ; 

as he owned himſelf he ſhould never read 


9 


Miſs Margland ſaid, he was ſo often doing ſome- 
thing or other _ that ſhe was not at 
all ſhould Ray out at dinner time. He 
had never yet ſetched ber a chair, nor opened the 

for her, ſince he came to the houſe; ſo that ſhe 


er 


up a bock. Rood fl at « window, und. was arouſed, 
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; 
5 

1 
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; 
: 
g 


exclaimed—* I have juſt found out the reaſon 
this poor gentleman has made off ; I mean, 


; 
- 
; 
; 
; 
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« Why, it's not her fault, you know, Miſs Mar- 
a, if 3 . Mandlebert chuſes to give them 
» if that vexes Indiana, Pm ſure 


CHAP. XXVII. 


FP. — 

them ; but conſoled himſelf with ſuppoſing ſhe had 
them in water. In a few minutes, how- 

ever, vor rr 


: — 
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* I; it ” exclaimed he, Miſs Camilla 


Tyrold can ſuppoſe He ſtopt, for ſurpriſed off 


his guard, be was ſpcaking loud, and he faw Miſs 


1 
| N gov thin Mr. Mandlebert,” ſaid ſhe, 

* Lynmere becomes a boyquet very much ? 
He took a fancy ts theſe flowers, and I nk they 
are quite the thing for her.” 
rr « too 
much honour.” 

Ah, Heaven ! he loves her not ! thought Camilla, 
and, while trembling between hope and terror at the 
ſuggeſtion, determined to redouble her 
tion, not to eonfirm the ſuſpicion that his indiffer- 
„ eee WE re to attach him to 

She had ſoon what ſhe conceived to be an occaſion 
for its exertion. When he handed her ſome cakes, 
he faid—* You e 
tinent to hear any thing more concerning Mrs. 
„„ n 


She felt the juſtice of this implied 


| my 
that point is all ſtill in het favour : but can it be Miſs 
Camilla Tyrold, who holds that to be the ſole queſ- 
tion upon which intimacy ought to depend ? Docs 
—_—_— as nothing manners, « way of 
1 
No, not abſolutely as nothing,“ faid the, riſing ; 
but taſte ſettles all thoſe things, and mine is en- 
* 
r 
and returning to 
—— t ken his lamentations 


out—* Pray, Dr. Orkborne, are you there? 


<P 


ies 
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| Dr. Orkborne looked out of the window, and. 
bowed reſ 

| . Good tack, I could never have thought I ſhould 
be ſo glad to ſee you! which you muſt excuſe, in 
point of being no relation. You are heartily wel- 
come, I affure you; I was afraid I ſhould never ſee 
u again; for, to tell you the honeſt truth, which 
| world oct oy © word of before, I had got a notion 
you were going out of your mind.” 

The Dodtor took not the ſmalleſt heed of this 
and the carriage drove up to the door. Sir 
Hag then ſeating himſelf under the portico, ſaid 
Pray, Dr. Orkborne, before you go to your ſtudies, 
may I juſt 2k you how you came to ſtay out all day? 
and why you never fetched Eugenia? for I take it 
for granted it's no ſecret, on the account Jacob was 
with you; beſides the coachman and horſes.” 

Dr. Orkborne, though not at all diſcompoſed by 
theſe queſtions, nor by his reception, anſwered, that 
he mult firſt cole his books. 

The poor girls, continued the Baronet, © came 


home quite blank ; not that they knew a word of 
my aſking you to go for them, till I told them; 
2 > As 3 


The Doctor, too buſy to hear him, 8 
up his books. 

Come, never mind your books,“ ſaid Sir Hugh; 

< Jacob can carry them for you, or Bob, or any 
Here, Bob, (calling to the poltdlion, who, with all the 
Teſtof the ſervants, had brendrawaby curioſity into the | 
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The boy obeyed, and mounting one ftep of be 
coach, took what were within his reach; which, hen 
the Doctor obſerved, he ſnatched away with e 
diſpleaſure, ſaying, very ſolemnly, he had rather at 
any time be knocked down, than ſee any body touch 
one of his books or papers. 

Jacob, coming forward, whiſpered his maſter not 
to interfere ; aſſuring him, he was but juſt got-out of 
one of his tantarums. 

Sir Hugh, a little ſtartled, roſe to return to the 
parlour, begging Dr. Orkborne to take his own time, 
and not to hurry himſelf. 

He then beckoned Jacob to follow him. 

© There is certainly ſomethĩiag in all this,” ſaid he 

beyond what my poor wit can compre- 
: but I'll hear what Jacob has to ſay before 1 
a complete judgment ; though, to be ſure, his 
lugging ovt all thoſe books to go but four or five 
miles, has but an odd look ; which is what I don't 


to 
hend 


! a again, juſt as if I'd ſaid 
a word ; till, at laft, I was fo plaguy mad, I 
the coach ſuch a j ng hi 


Ait 


n 


: 
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they had heard us. And a fine comely lady, as 
clever as ever you ſce, that I found after was the lady 
of the houſe, bid me come to the window, and 
aſked what 1 wanted. 80 I told her we was come 
for two of the Miſs Tyrolds. Why, ew — 
they ' ve been gone a quarter of an hour, by the 
polite road, So then I was coming away, but the 
made me a fign to come into the parlour, for all it 
was brimful of fine company, dreſſed alllike I don't 
know what. Tt was as pretty a fight as you'd wiſh 
to ſee. And then, your honour, they all begun 
me at once! There was ſuch a clatter, 1 
thought it I'a been turned into a booth at a fair; and 
merry enaugh they all was ſure !— ſpecially the lady, 
who never opened her lips, but what they all 
laughed: but as to all what they aſked me, I could 
as Joon conjure a ghoſt as call a quarter of it to 
mind.“ | 

« Try, however,” ſaid Edgar, curious for fur- 
ther information of whatever related to Mrs. 
Arlbery. 

% Why as to that, *ſquire,” anſwered Jacob, 
with an arch look, 1 am vt ſo ſure and certain 
you'd like to hear.it all.” 

« No? and why not ?'˙ 
* O!] pray tell, Jacob,” TY Miſs Margland ; 
„ did they ſay any thing of Mr. Mandlebert? ? 

Ves, and of more than Mr. Mandlebert,” ſaid | 
Jacob, grinning. 

* Ds tell, do tell,“ cried Indiana, eagerly. 

4 Pm afeard, Miſs !“ 

Every body aſſured him no offence ſhould be 
taken.. 


Well, then, if you muſt needs know, there 
was not one of you, but what they had a pluck at. 


Pray, ſays one of them, what does the old gen- 
tleman do "I chats books and papers in the 


coach That's what nobody knows, lays I, ualeſs 
his head's cracked, which is Mary's opinion. bes 


all apo. — lady of the 
— aid Puy can he really ung 


g * 
* > 
N 1 
6 l = . - a 
P % . * | a 1 " 
4 2 0 2 1 
2 - 2 2 * on * - 


CAMILLA. 


240 
ſays I, why 


— GO yen 
to that, I can't ſay, ſays I, for I never ſee the co- 
Jour of his money | L 
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little a rich man may have in him ; which I can 
1 
acob proceeded. 


. Well, if it is not Sir Hugh, ſays one 1 
ws is it ?—Why, it's only our Latin maſter, ſays. 
upon which they all ſet up a ien a laugh again 
s evcr I heard in my days. Jobbins, they're pure 
merry !—And who learns Latin? ſays one, I hope 
they don't let him work at poor old Sir Hugh ? No, 
ſays I, they tried their hands with him at firſt, but 
he thanked em for nothing. He ſoon grew tired 
on't.—So then they ſaid, who learns now, ſays they, 


do you ?—Me! ſays I, no God be praiſed, I don't 
Snow 4 from B, which is the way my head's ſo 
© clear, never having muddled it with what I don't 
underſtand. —And ſo then they all ſaid I was a brave 
fellow; and they ordered me a glaſs of wine.” 
What a ſet ! thought Edgar, is this, idle, diſſi- 
curious—for Camilla to aſſociate with !—the 
ively, the unthinking, the inexperienced Camilla! 
80 then they alked me, ſays they, does Miſs 

Lynmere learn, ſays they ?—Not, as I know of, 
ſays I, ſhe's no great turn for her book, as ever 1 
heard of; which I hope Miſs you won't take ill, 
for they all ſaid, no, to be ſure, ſhe's too handſome 
for that. 

Indiana looked uncertain whether to be flattered | 
or offended. 

. © But you have not told us what they ſaid of Mr. 
Mandlebert yet? cried Miſs Margland. 

« No, I muſt come to you firſt, Miſs,” anſwered 
he, © for that's what they come come upon next. But 
mayhap I mult not tell ?? * 

„O yes, you may;” ſaid ſhe, growing a little 

ſome affront, but Cade not to 
ſcem hurt by it;“ [ am very indifferent to any thing 
they can {ſay of me, aſſure yourſelf !”*. 

« Why, I ſuppole, ſays they, this Latin maſſer 
ſtudies chiefly with the governeſs ?—They'd ſtudy 


ie T believe, if they did, zr. 1, for fo 
Vor. I. M hates 
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Hates him like poiſon ; 6 


between them. 

« And what right had you to fay that, Mr. 
Jacob? I did not aſk what you ſaid. Not that I 
care, I promiſe you !”? | 
Why, ſome how, they got it all out; they 
were ſo merry and fo full of their fun, I could not 
be behind hand. But I hope no offence ?”? 

* © Gra! I'm fore 11's not worth while.” - 

faid worſe than 1 did,”” reſumed 
. they ſaid, fays they, ſhe looks d 
crabbed—ſhe looks juſt as if ſhe was always 
Jour apple, ſays the lady; ſhe looks 
. Ing prep rey =p vx 
opinions. 1 look as I pleaſe I hope. I 
Hate ſuch »? 

« So then they ſeid, pray does Miſs Camilla 
learn ? ſays they Lord love her, no! fays 1.” 

* And what ſaid they to that ?“ cried Edgar. 


« Why, Ltold em ſo, Sir,” ſaid Jacob; © ugly 
one, ſays I, ſhe you call che ugly one, is one of the 
beſt ladies in the land. She's ready to lend a hand 
to every mortal ſoul; ſhe's juſt like my maſter for 
that. And asto learning, I make no query ſhe can 
talk you over the Latin as faſt as e er a gen- 
tleman here. So then they laughed harder than 
ever, and ſaid they ſhould be.afeard to ſpeak to her, 


| he doing am all this time ?—Why, nothing 
; Janticular, fays e. only urg * 
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young ladies—But when is this wolling to be ? 

another. So then I ſaid "mm 
What did you fay ?”” cried Edgar haſtily. 

= "0 — anſwered Jacob, drawing 


Tell us, however, what ſaid,” cried Miſs 
Margland. 11 


« Why, they ſaid, ſays they, every thing has 


make as handſome a couple as ever was ſeen.” 
« What ſtuff is this?” cricd Edgar, „do 
have done.“ | 
2 * faid Miſs y- 
n no, 1 ——_— go on, 
Indiana, —— and glowing at the words 
handſome couple, could not reſtrain a ſimper; but 
d 


| Rand it. | 
„„ 


— continues Jacob, to take care of ſo 

a wife. —She'll be worth a little trouble, ſays 
another, for I think ſhe is the moſt beautifulleſt girl 
I ever ſee—Take my word of it, ſays the lady of 


the houſe, young Mandlebert is a man who won't be 
made a fool of; he'll have his own way, for all her 


« What a character to give of me to 
ladies 1! cried Edgar, doubtful, in his turn, whe- 
ther to be hurt or gratified. —* 

* O ſhe did not ſtop at that, Sir,“ reſumed Ja- 
cob, for the ſaid, I make no queſtion, fays ſhe, 
TEIN © your KEA Tack: her ap.” 

Indiana, ſurprized, gave an involuntary little 
fhrick + but Edgar, not imputing it to any appro- 
priate alarm, was filled with reſentment againſt Mrs. 
Arlbery. What incomprehenſible injuſtice ! he ſaid 


to himſelf: O Camilla! is it poſſible any event, any 


circumſtance upon earth, could induce me to prac- 
tle foch an outrage ? to degenerate into foch 0 


e? 
hn all aſked Miſs Marglaad. 


M 2 = 


been ready ſome time at Beech Park ;—and they'll 


This was preciſely 
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No, ma'am; but 1 don't know if if Miſs will 
like to hear the reſt.” 
O yes,” ſaid Indiana, * if it's about me, 1 


don't mind.“ 


„Why, they all ſaid, Miſs, you'd make the 
moſt fineſt bride that ever was ſeen, and they did 


not wonder at Mr. Mandlebert's chufing you; but 
for all that—.” | 

He ftopt, and Edgar, who, following the bent 
of his own thoughts, had till now concluded Ca- 
milla to be meant, was utterly confounded by diſ- 
covering his miſtake. The preſence of Indiana re- 


- 
0 
* 


doubled the aukwardneſs of the ſituation, and her 


bluſhes, and the increaſed luſtre of her eyes, did 
not make the report ſeem either unwelcome, or per- 


ſectly new to her. 
Miſs Marg hd raiſed her head triumphantly. 
ſuch a circumſtance as ſhe flat- 
tered herſelf would prove deciſive. 


The Baronet, equally pleaſed, returned her nod 


of congratulation, and nodding himſelf towards 
Edgar, faid ; * yore Moon, you Te! buy ao 
Maklers ſeercts about nothing ? which, Lord help 
me, I never knew how to keep.“ | 
22 was now fiill more diſconcerted, and, 
fram mere diſtreſs what to ſay or do, bid Jacob 
on. 
« Why then, they ſaid a deal more, how pretty 
He was, he continued, but they did not know how 
it weuld turn out, for the young lady: was fo much 


admired, that her huſband had need look ſharp after 


her; and if 
« What complete impertinenee !” cried Edgar, 


walking about the room z 1 really can liſten no 


. If he had done wiſely ; ſays the lady of the 
houſe, F 


4 
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Camilla is a charming creature, fays the ; 
though ſhe may want a little watching too; but ſo 

does every thing that is worth having.“ 

That woman does not want diſcernment, thought 
Edgar, nor ſhe does not want taſte.— I can nevet to- 
tally diſlike her, if ſhe does ſuch juſtice to Camilla. 

He now again invited Jacob to proceed; but In- 
diana, with a ponting lip, walked out of the toom, 
and Miſs Ma- 4 ſaid, there was no hecd to be 
hearing him all 1. cht. 

Jacob, therefore, when no more either inter- 
rupted or encouraged, ſoon finiſhed his narrative. 
Mrs Arlbery, amuſed by watching Dr. Orkborne, 
kad infifted, for an experiment, that Jacob ſhould 
not return to the coach till he was miſſed and called 
for; and fo intenſe was the application of the Doc- 
tor to what he was compoſing, that this did not 
happen till the whole family had dined ; Jacob and 
the coachman; at the invitation of Mrs. Arlbery, . 
having partaken of the ſervants fare, equally pleaſed 
with the regale and the joke. Dr. Orkborne then, 
ſudde recollecting himſelf, demanded why the 
young ladies were ſo late, and was much diſcom- 

ſed and aſtoniſhed when he heard they were gone. 

rs. Arlbery invited him into the houſe, and 
offered him refreſhments, while ſhe ordercd water 
and a feed of corn for the horſes ; but he only fret- 
ted a little, and then went on again with his 

Rudies. 

2 Sir Hugh now ſent ſome cold Foner into the 
Doctor's room, and declared he ſhould always ap- 
. Prove his niece's acquaintance with Mrs. Arlbery, as. 
me was fo Kind to his ſervants and his animals. 


CHAP. XXVI1I 


N 4. Autbor's Idea of Order. 

* OT a boſom of the Cleves party enjoyed much 
; Try thie evening; Miſe Margand, though * 
TY * ä FU 
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to the Baronet ſhe would not recede from her firſt aſ- 

ſertions, ſtrove vainly to palliate to herſelf the MH 
and evident diſfſatisfaQion with which Edgar 

had met the report. To fave her own credit, how- 

ever, was always her primary conſideration ; ſhe re- 


ſolved, therefore, to caſt upon unfair play in Ca- 


milla, or upon the inſtability of Edgar, all the 
blame really due to her own undiſcerning ſelf 
ſuſficiency. 

Indiana thought fo little for herſelf, that the 
adopted, of courſe, every opinion of Miſs Mar- 
gland; yet the immoveable coldneſs of Edgar, con- 
traſted frequently in her remembrance by the fervour 
derſey, became more and 
more diſtaſteful to ber; and Mrs. Arlbery's ide a, 
that ſhe ſhould be locked up in half a year, made her 
look upon him alternately as ſomething to ſhun cr to 
over-rcach. She even wiſhed to refuſe him :—but 
Beech Park, the equipage, the ſervants, the bridal 
habiliment.—No! ſhe could enjoy thoſe, if not 
him. And neither her own feelings, nor the leſſons 
of Miſs Margland, had taught her to look upon 
marriage in any nobler point of view. 

But the perſon molt deeply diſſatisfied this evening 
was Edgar. He now ſaw that, deceived by his awn 
conſciouſneſs, be had miſunderſtood Mrs. Needham, 
who, as well as Mrs. Arlbery, he was convinced 
concluded him engaged to Indiana. He had ob- 
ſerved with concern the approving of Sir 
Hugh, and though glad to find his real plan, and 


all his wiſhes unſuſpeQted, the falſe report excited his 
fears, leſt Indiana ſhould give it any credit, and ſe- 
— ado delicacy for the honour of his 
* All the influence of pecuniary motives to which 
, occurred to him in the 

for Indiana; whoſe 

her perſon was 

which ſhe had . 


5 
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devotion. If, therefore, his fituation appeared to 
— ſhe had probably ſettled to accept 


The moſt timid female delicacy was not more ſcru- 
pulous, than the manly honour of Edgar to avoid: 
this ſpecies of miſapprehenſion; and though per- 
fectly confident his behaviour had been as irreproach- 
able as it was undeſigning, the leaſt idea of any ſelf- 
deluſion on the part of Indiana, ſeemed a call upon- 
his integrity for the moſt unequivocal manifeſtation of 
his intentions. Yet any declaration by words, with 

hatever care ſelected, might be conſtrued into an 
implication that he concluded the decifion in his 

own hands. And though he could ſcarcely doubt 
_ the fact, he juſtly held nothing ſo offenſive as the 
palpable preſumption. One only line of conduct 
appeared to him, therefore, ionable; which 
was wholly to avoid her, till the rumour ſunk into 
its own nothin | = 

This demanded from him a ſacrifice the moſt pain- 
ful, that of retiring from Cleves in utter i 
of the ſentiments of Camilla; yet it ſeemed the 
more neceſſary, ſince he now, with much uneafineſs, 
recollected many circumſtances which his abſorbed 
led him to fear Sir Hugh himſelf, and the whole 
party, entertained the ſame notion. 
ie was ſhocked to confider Camilla involved in 

4 ion, though delighted by the idea that 
4 might perhaps _— — 4 ſome marks 
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leave of her uncle to breakfaſt at Etherington. His 
aſſent was always ready; and believing every evil 
would yield to abſence, ſhe eagerly, and even with 
happineſs, ſet off. 

When the reſt of the party aſſembled without her, 
Edgar, ſurpriſed, enquired if ſhe were well? Miſs 
Margland anſwered, yes; but for the ſake of what 
the loved beſt in the world, a frolic, ſhe was gone in 
the chaiſe to Etherington. Edgar could not prevail 
with himſclf to depait till he had ſpoken with her, 
and privately deferred his purpoſed leave-taking till 
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FEY Pa] and ſtarted a doubt, of which he begged 

an 8 a paſſage of Virgil. 
Orkborne = gly opt, and diſplayed, 

* no ſmall CatisfaQtion) an erudition, that did 


him nearly as much honour in the ears of the igno- 


rant and admiring Sir Hugh, as in thoſe of the culti- 


vated. and well-judging Edgar. Ah!” ſaid the 


| Baronet, ſighing, though addrefling himſelf to no 


one, if I had but addicted myſelf to theſe ſtudies 
in due ſraſon, 1 might have underſtood all this too! 

now I can't for my life make out much ſenſe 
of what they're talking of; nor a little neither, in- 


deed, as to that; thanks to my own idleneſs; to 


which, bowerer, I am not much obliged.” 
Unfortunately, the diſcuſſion ſoon led to ſome 

points of compariſon, that demanded a review of 

various authors, and the Doctor propoſed adjourning 


to his own apartment. The Baronet winked at Ed- 


gar, who would have changed the diſcourſe, or him- 
{elf have ſought the books, or have been ſatisfied 
without them; but Dr. Orkborne was as eager here, 
as in other matters he was flow and phlegmatic ; 


and, regardleſs of all oppoſition, was making off, 


when Sir Hugh, catching him by the arm, ex- 


claimed, . beg it as a particular 


favour, you won't ſtir a 


« Not fic a ker, Sir 7 repeated the Doctor, 


That is, . 
Not go to my own room, Sir?“ 


The Baronet gently begged him not to take it 
amiſs, and preſently, upon the appearance of Jacob, 


who entered with a ſigniſicant ſmile, ſaid, he would 
keep him no longer. by 

Dr. Orkborne, to whom nothing was ſo irkſame 
asa moment's detention from his books and papers, 
inſtantly departed, inviting Edgar to accompany 


him ; but without troubling himſelf to inquire for 


what end he had been held back. 


When they were gone, Sir Hugh, rubbing his 
hands, laid, „ Well, I think this good gentleman 
* | wan't 

3 


Fc 40 


- Ka 
250 * CAMILLA. 


won't go about the country again, with all his books 
faſtened about him, to ſhew he has no where to put 
them : for as to his telling me he only took them to 
look at, I am not quite ſuch an ignoramus, with all 

ignorance, as to believe ſuch a thing as that, eſ- 
pecially of a bred ſcholar.” 

A loud and angry ſound of voices from above here 
anterrupted the pleaſed harangue of the Baronet ; 
Miſs Margland opened the door to liſten, and, with 
no {mall delight, heard words, ſcarce intelligible for 
rage, breaking from Dr. Orkborne, whoſe anger, 
while Edgar was endeavouring to moderate, Jacob 
and Mary were vocifcrouſly reſenting. 

Sir Hugh, all aſtoniſhed, feared there was ſome 
miſtake. He had ſent, the preceding day, as far as 
Wincheſter, for two book-caſes, which he had or- 
derefi ſhould arrive early, and be put up during the 
breakfaſt ; and he had directed Mary to place upon 

great care, all the looſe books and 


by every 
* 
Marg looked all ſpight and pleaſure, and Eu- 
genia all concern. | | | 
Louder yet, and with accents of encreafing af- 


5 ſwept it behind the fire, I make not a moment's 


my room 
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entered my room ! 1 hed maker have Jef my cars 
than that ! I wiſh with all my heart yon 


had been at the bottom of the ſea, every one of you, | 


before you . 
If you won't believe me, it can't be helped, 
faid Mary; „but if I was to tell it you over and 


over, I've done nothing to no mortal thing. I only. 
juſt ſwept the room after the carpenter was gone, for 
was 2s Rack + pocket was > Rams 66 Be Bn,” | 

« You have ruined me!” cried he, © you have 


doubt; and I had rather you had given me a bowl of 
Poiſon ! you can make me no reparation ; it was a 
een 

« Well, I won't make no more words about it, 
ſaid Mary, angrily ; but Pm ſure I never fo much 
as touched it with a pair of tongs, for I never ſee it 3 
nor I don't ſo much as know it if I do.” 

„Why, it's a piece of written all over 
look ! juſt ſuch another as this : Left it on the table. 
by this corner 
OT OT” RE 0's © 0 I remember: 

as 
3 where is it ? What have you done with 

« Why, I happened of a little accident about 
that ;—for as I was a ſweeping under the table, the 
broom Knocked the ink down? but, by good luck, it 
ouly fell upon that little morſel of paper.” 

K 2 it's more precious than 
hole library ! But what did you do with it? what. 
is become of it? whatever condition it is in, if you - 
have but faved it—where init, I fay ?” 

« Why—i wes lover ink, and geet far aching, - 
ſo 1 did not think of your miſſing it—ſo I throwed 
it bchind the fire.” 
| < I wiſh you had been thrown there yourſelf with 
all my heart! 11 21 into 


again—" 
( my maſter ore - 
«Or 
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or if you ever you touch a paper, or a book of 


mine, again—” 

« My mafter ſaid himſelf —” 

_ « Your maſter's a blockhead ! and you are an- 
ether—go away, I ſay !“ 

Mary now hurried out of the room, enraged for 
her maſter, and frightened for herſelf; and Edgar, 
nut aware Sir Hugh was within bearing, ſoon ſuc- 
ceeded in calming the Doctor, by mildly liſtening _ 
to his lamentations. 

Sir Hugh, extremely ſhocked, fat upon the ſtairs 
to recover himſelf. Miſs Margland, who never felt 
fo virtuous, and never fo elated, as when witneſſing 
the imperſeQions or improprieties of others, deſ- 
canted largely againſt ingratitude; treating an un- 
meaning ſally of paſſion as a ſcrious mark of tur- 
pitude: but Eugenia, aſhamed for Dr, Orkborne, 
to whom, as her preceptor, ſhe felt a conſtant diſ- 
poſi::on to be partial, determined to endeavour to 
induce him to make ſome apology. She glided, 
therefore, pail her uncle, and tapped at the Doctor's 
door. 

Mary ſeeing her maſter ſo invitingly in her way, 
could by no means reſiſt her deſire of appeal and 
complaint; and, deſcending the Rairs, begged his 
honour to hear her. 

Mary,“ ſaid he, riſing, and returning to the 

| r, . you need not tell me a word, for I have 
heard it all myſelf; by which it may * 
liſteners never hear good of themſelves; fo I've got 
the proper puniſhment ; for which reaſon, I hope 

Fou won't look upon it as an 

I am ſure, Sir,” {aid Mary, « if your honour 
can excule his ſpeaking ſo diſreſpectful, it's what no- 
body elfe can; and if it was not for thinking as his 
head's got a crack init, there is not a ſereant among 

us as would not affront him for it. 

The Baronet interrupted her with pho — 

upon the civility he expected for all his gueſts ; 

| ſhe promiſed to reftrain her wrath ; « But only, * | 
ſhe continued, * if your honour ka ſeen the bis of 555 
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paper as he made ſuch a noiſe at me for, your honour 
would not have believed it. Not a ſoul could have 
read it. My Tom would ha' been well licked if he'd 
wrote no better at ſchool. And as to his being a 
| twelvemonth a ſcrawling ſuch another, I'll ns more 
—_—— It's as great a fib as ever was 
Sir Hugh begged her to be quiet, and to think no 
more of the matter. 

„No, your honour, I hope I'm not a perſon as 
bears malice ; only I could not but ſpeak of it, be- 
cauſe he behaves more comical every day. I thought 
- he'd ha' beat me over and over. And as to the 
Rories he tells about them little bits of paper, mortal 
patience can't bear it no longer. 

The remonſtrance of Eugenia took immediate ef- 
fea. Dr. Orkbs:ne, ſhocked and alarmed at the 
expreſſion which had cſcaped him, protelted himſelf 
willing to make the hunchleſt reparation, wo bo 
declared, he had been ſo greai!y Jillurbed by | 
he had juſt ſuſtained, that he net — 4 not 
n U nnn i 

Edgar was the bearer of this apology, which Sir 
Hugh accepted with his uſual good humour. His 
calling me a blockhead,” cricd he, © is athing I 
have no right to reſent, becauſe I take it ES 
he would not have ſaid it, if he had not thought it 
W een 

99 
Edgar repeated the proteſtation, that he had been 
hurried on by paſſion, and ſpoke without meaning. 

„*. — as de 5 Edgar, 1 muſt fairly 
own I don't ſee the great ſuperiorneſs of learning, if 
it can't keep a man's tempet out of a paſſion. How- 
ever, ſay nothing of the ſort to poor Clermont, upon 
his « over, who I expect won't one word 
in ten I ſhall underſtand ; which, however, as it's all 
| been done for the beft, 1 would not have the poorboy 


He then ſent a kind meſſage by Edgar to Dr. Ock- 
This 


5 deſuing him not to mind ſuch a trifle. 


. 
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This conciliating office was congenial to the diſ- 
poſition of Edgar, and ſoftened his impatience for 
the return of Camilla, but when, ſoon after, a note 
arrived from Mr. Tyrold, requeſting Sir Hugh to 
diſpenſe with ſeeing him till the next day, and apo- 
logifing for keeping his daughter, he felt equally dif- 
appointed and provoked, though he determined not 
to delay any longer his departure. He gave orders, 
therefore, for his horſes immediately, and with all 
the leſs regret, for knowing Camilla no longer in the 
circle he was to-quit. | 1 

The ladies were in the parlour with Sir Hugh, 
who was ſorrowfully brooding over his brother's note, 
when he entered it to take leave. Addreſſing bimſelf 
ſomewhat rapidly to the Baronet, he tolà him he 
was under an unpleaſant neceſſity, to rclinquiſh ſome. 
days of the month's ſojourn intended for him. He 
made acknowledgments full. regard for his kind- 
neſs and hoſpitality ? and then, only bowing to the 
ladies, left the room, efore the aſtoniſhed Sir Hugh 
eomprehended he was going. 
2 Well,” ried Miſs Margland, this is curious 
indeed . Le has flown off from every thing, without 


even Su apology !“ 


LT hope he is not really gone ?“ ſaid Eugenia, 


walking to the window. 


&« Tm ſure I don't care what he does,” cried In- 
diana, * he's welcome to go or to ſtay. I'm grown 
quite fick of him, for my part.“ 

« Gone :“ ſaid Sir Hugh, recovering breath; 
« it's i Why, he never has faid one word 
to me of the day, nor the ſettlements, nor all thoſe 


$ou 

te then rang the hell, nad font to defire die. Dian- 
dlebert might be called immediately. 

Edgar, whe was mounting his horſe, obeyed with 
ſome chagrin. As ſoon as he re-entered the room, 
Sir Hugh cried ; © My dear Mr. young Edgar, it's 
ſomething amazing to me you ſhould think of going 
away without coming to an explanation? Fo 

« An explanation, Sir ?“ 


re 
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« Yes, don't you know what I mean? 

Not in the leaſt, Sir,” cried Edgar, ſtaggered 
by a doubt whether he ſuſpected what he felt for Ca- 
milla, or referred to what was reported of Indiana. 
hy, then, my pretty dear,“ ſaid Sir Hugh 
to Indiana, © you won't object, I hope, to — 
a little walk in the — provided it is not di 
agreeable to you; for you had better not hear hat 
we are going to talk about before your face.“ 
Indiana, pouting her beautiful under lip, and 
ſcornfully paſſing Edgar, complied. Eugenia ac- 
companied her; but Miſs Margland kept her ground. 

Sir Hugh, always unwilling to make any attack, 
and at a loſs how to begin, ſimply ſaid ; * Why, I 
thought Mr. Mandlebert, you would tay with us 
till next year? | 

Edgar only bowed. | 

„Why, then, ſuppoſe you do?“ 

« Mot probably, Sir, I ſhall by that time be upon 
the Continent. If ſome particular circumſtance does 
not occur, I purpoſe ſhortly making the tour of 
Europe.“ | | 
Sir Hugh nowloft all guard and all reſtraint, and with 
undiſguiſed diſpleaſure exclaimed ; <* So here's j 
the ſecond part of Clermont ! at the moment I 
for him home, thinking he would come to put the 
| finiſh to all my cares about Eugenia, he ſends me 
word he muſt travel !—And though the poor girl 
took it very well, from knowing nothing of the mat- 
ter, I can't ſay I take it very kind of you, Mr. 
young Edgar, to come and do juſt the ſame hy In- 
diana had I. 

The ſurprize of Edgar was unſpeakable : that Sir 
Hugh ſhould wiſh the relation of Jacob, with reſpe& 
to Indiana, confirmed, he could not wonder; by”, 
that his wiſhes ſhould have amounted to expect 
and that he ſhould deem his niece ill uſed by thicie 
failure, gave him the moſt poignant aſle ui 

Miſs Marglund, taking advanty ge of his filent 
conſternation, began now to our forth very vo- 
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done to young ladies by reports of this nature, which 7 
were always ſure to keep off all other offers. There 
was no end, ſhe ſaid, to the admirers who had de- 


ferted Indiana in deſpair ; 32 if the 


— — > oy oof 
long uninterrupted ; for though burning to aſſert the 
integrity of his conduct, the fear of uttering a word 
that might be offenſive to Indiana, embarraſſed and 
charked kim. | 
Sir Hugh, who in ſeeing him 
cluded he was relenting, + dent ak bis hank, 
and ſaid; * My dear Mr. Mandlebert, if you are 
ſorry for what you were intending, of going away, 
and leaving us all in the lurch, why, you ſhall never 
hear a word more about it, for I will make friends 
for you with Indiana, and beg of Miſs Margland that 
ſhell do us the favour to ſay no more. 
Edgar, affectionately preſſing the hand of the 
Baronet,- uttered the warmeſt expreſſions of perſoual 
regard, and proteſted he ſhould always think it an 
Honour to have been held worthy of pretending to 
any alliance in his family ; but he kuew not how the 
miſtake had been made, or report had ariſen : 
| he could boaſt of no partiality from Miſs Lynmere, 
nor had he ever addreſſed her with any particular 
views: yet, as it was the opinion of Miſs Margland, 
that the rumour, however falſe, might prevent the 
approach of ſome — 
determined to become, for a while, a ſtranger at 
.Cleves, however painful ſuch ſelf-denial muſt prove. 
He then precipitately left the room, n_ in five 
the 
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ns, to the conſolatory idea that Melmond might 


now re · appear. 

Edgar rode ſtrait to Beech Park, where he buſied 
himſelf the whole day in viewing alterations and im- 
provements; but where nothing anſwered his ex- 
pectations, ſince Camilla had diſappointed them. 
That ſun- beam, which had gilded the place to his 
eyes, was now overclouded, and the firſt poſſeſſion of 
— was his firſt day of diſconteut. 


CHAP. XXIX. 
A Maternal Eye. 


Tun wn with which Camilla quitted Cleves, 
was {ſunk before | ſhe reached Etherington. She had 
quitted alſo Edgar, quitted him offended, and in 
doubt if it might ever be right ſhe ſhould vindicate 
herſclf in his opinion. Yet all ſeemed and 
— chat regarded the aſſerted nu : bs © 
_— ſhe believed him to have | 
drawn in, and her heart ſoftly 
pered, it tat Barre he preferred. | 
1 ng Fry ora. but dangerous idea, ſhe 
ſtruggled to turn her thoughts. She anticipated the 
_ remorſe of holding the affections of the huſband of 
her couſin, and determined to uſe every ble me- 
thod to forget him — unleſs, which ſhe ſtrove vainly 
not to hope, the reported alliance ſhould never take 


Theſe refleQions ſo completely a te 
whole way, that ſhe arrived at the — Houſe, 
without the ſmalleſt mental preparation how to ac- 
count for her return, or how to plcad for remaining 
at Etherington. Foreſight, the offspring of judg- 
ment, or the of , made no part 
of the character - Camilla, whoſe impetuous dif- 
poſition — bo danny + 
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though her genuine love of virtue glowed warm with 
juvenile ardour. | 

She entered, therefore, the breakfaſt parlour in a 
ſtate of ſudden perplexity what to ſay; Mr. Tyrold 
was alone and writing. He looked ſurprized, but 
embraced her with his accuſtomed aſſection, and en- 
guired to what he owed her preſent fight. 

She made no anſwer ; but embraced him again, 
and enquired after her mother. 
HShe is well,” he replied: “ but, tell me, is 
your unele impatient of my delay? It has been wholly 
unavoidable. I have been deeply engaged; and 
deeply chagrined. Your poor mether would be fill 
more diſturbed, if the nobleneſs of her mind did not 
. ſupport her.” 
Camilla, 2 grieved, carneftly nm 
what had ba 
next morning, muſt —— quit them all and ſet 
out for Liſbon to her ſick brother, Mr. Relvil. - 

« Is he ſo much worſe 2? ? | 

« No: 1 even hope he is better. An act of folly 
Has brought this to bear. Do not now deſire par- 
ticilars. 1 will finiſh my letter, and then return: 
with you for a few minutes to Cleves. The carriage 
muſt wait.“ 
Suffer me ſirſt to aſk, docs Lavinia go with my 5 
mother r 
No, the can only take old Ambroſe. Lavinia 
mult ſupply her place at home. 
Abl my deareſt father, and may not I, too, 
Aay with you and afſiſt her “* 

If my brother will ſpare you, my dear child, 
there is nothing can fo much contribute to wile away 


for her 
— Te hd nmr we harms. 
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« This good girl,” faid Mr. Tyrold, © is herſelf 
deſirous to quit the preſent gaities of Cleves, to try 
to enliven my ſolitude till we all may meet again.” 

The conſcious and artleſs Camilla could not bear 
this undeſerved praiſe. She quitted her mother, and 
en to Mr. Tyrold, O my father!“ ſhe 
eried, if yon will take me again under your beloved 
roof, it is for my fake—not your's—I beg to re- 
turn!“ 


« She is right,” ſaid Mrs. Tyrold; © there is no , 


merit in having an heart ; ſhe could have none, if to 
be with you were not her firſt gratification.” 

« Yes, indeed, my dear mother, it would always 
be ſo, even if no other inducement—.” She ftopt 
ſhort, confuſed. 

Mr. Tyrold, who continued writing, 40 not heed 
this little blunder ; but his wife, whoſe quickneſs of 
apprehenſion and depth of obſervation, were always 
alive, even in the midſt of bufineſs, cares, and other 
attentions, turned haſtily to her daughter, and aſked 
to what “other inducement?” the alluded. 


Camilla, — hung her . and would 


morning ? and what is it you mean by ſome other 


inducement ?”? 


Do not aſk me now, my deareſt mother,” an- 


fwered ſhe, in a faultering voice z * when you come 
back again, no doubt alt will be over; and then—” 


« And is that the time, Camilla, to ſpeak to your 
beſt friends? would it not be more judicious to be 
explicit with them, while what affe&s you is ſtill de- 

ine der 


Camilla, hiding ber face on her mother's boſom, 
| « Alas!” 


” 
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« Alas!” cried Mrs. Tyrold, chat new evil is 

? If it muſt invade me again t one 

of my chadren, tell me, at leaſt, Camilla, i& 5s mot 
wo» {Re you, too, afflict me? and — the 


Mr. T yrold, 9 his pen, looked at them 
rr 

« No, my deareſt mother, ſaid Camilla, endea- 
vouring to meet her eyes; © not wilfully,—but ſome- 


* al that is good and kind ! phe x Þ warp 
quit him—but, indeed, Cleves, now Again the 


* Ah, my dear child !” faid Mrs. Tyrold, “ I 
always feared that reſidence !—y 


= We have no time,” ſaid Mrs. Tyrold,. « for de- 
lay ;—you know 1 am going abroad, —and cannot 
my return; though all my heart left be- 
hind me, with my children and. their father; will urge 
every acceleration in my power. 
. Camilla wept again, fondly folding her arms round 
hes mothers. * 1 bad bepad,” te criak, „ that I 
to peace, comfort, tran- 
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in your ſhape atleaſt !—you fay it is nothing wilful? 


I can bear every thing elſc:” 


« We will not,” faid Mr. Tyrold, - pieſs her; 


ſhe will tell us all in her own way, and at her own 
time. Forced confidence 1s neither fair nor flatter- 
ing. I will excuſe her return to my brother, and 
ſhe will the ſooner be able to give her account for 
finding herſelf not hurried.” 

<< Calm yourſelf,” then,” ſaid Mrs. Tyrold, “ as 
your indulgent father permits, and I will proceed 
with my preparations.“ 


Camilla now, ſomewhat recovering, declared be 
had almoſt nothing to ſay; but her mother conti- 


nued packing up, and her father went on with his 
letter. 


She had now time to conſider that her own fears 


and emotion were involving her in unneceſſary con- 
ſeſſions; ſhe reſolved, therefore, to repreſs the ful - 
neſs of her heart, and to acknowledge only the ac- 
cuſation of Miſs Margland. And in a few minutes, 
without waiting 'for further enquiry, ſhe gathered 
courage to open upon the ſubject; and with as much 


eaſe and K rg _— 


— 1H Mr. Tyro'd in- 
ſtantly finiſhed the ſentence, till the marriage has 
8 

She caloured, and faintly uttered, . Yes.” 
« You areright, my child,“ ſaid he, and you 


have ated with a prudence which does you honour. 


bile the roſes fled 
which implied ſo firm a be- 


* « Ho 


. 


262 CAMILLA. 


Do not ſuffer this affair to occaſion you you any 
further uneaſineſa, he continued; © it is the in- 
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< Tt is not alone theſe unjuſt ſurmiſes,—nor even 
Indiana's unkind concurrence in them—but alſo—T 


have been afraid—I mult have made a firange—a 
— on ance in the of 
i = grateful appear eyes 
N. yy Fo D 
rial—and I am ſenſible how fooliſh it may ſound— 
but I ſhall alſo think of it no more now,—and 
therefore, as I have told the whole ”? 
She looked up, conſcience firuck at theſe laſt 
words, to ſee 1. they proved ſatisfactory: ſhe 
cauglit, in the countenance of her mother, an ex- 
— of deep commiſeration, which was followed 
by a thouſand n. aternal carefſes of unuſual ſoftneſs, 
though unaccompanied by any words. 
Penctrated, yet diſtreſſed, the gratefully received 
them, but raed when, at length, Mr. Tyrabd, 
riſing, ſaid, S 
your mother, elſe, will never proceed with her 
buſineſs.” 
| She gladly ran off, and ſoon, by a conciſe narra- 
„ 


much affected 
| _——_— « Alas!” cried 
ſhe, do you not ſce what thus has touched me? 
Do you not perceive that our lovely girl, more juft 
to his worth than its poſſeſſor, has given her whole 
heart to Edgar Mandlebert ?”” 
A perceived it through your emotion, but I had 
not diſcovered it myſelf. I grieve, now, that the 
of ſuch an event had not ſtruck me in 
time to have kept them apart for its prevention.” 
21 grieve for nothing,” cricd the, 
< but the infatuated blindneſs of that ſelf loſt young 
man- What a wife would Camilla have made him in 
of their united career ! And hom unfor- 


in the eyes of their 
buſbands then women who arc ether better informed 
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>>Mib Sue an the winds of La ware: in the 
moſt 


alike in vain the uniform 


thus exempt from all natural 


* 
* 


neſa of her compoſition degenerated not into. inſen- 


T 


* 


fl 


[ 
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oF} 
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3 
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PPD 2 
frets 


turbulence, either of pleaſure or of pain, the meek- 
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<< To Cleves! what a happy eſcape! I was 
the point of going hither ws CAE Camilla, what 
is the matter with thee ?” 

% Nothing am only thinking—pray when do 
ens 

4 Pho, pho,—what do you talk of Oxford for? 
you are grown quite ſtupid, girl. I believe you 
have lived too long with Miſs Margland. Pray how 
does that dear creature do? 1 am afraid ſhe will 
grow melancholy from not ſeeing me ſo long. Is 
ſhe as pretty s the uſed to be? I_þ have ſome notion 
of ſending her a ſuitor.” 

O brother,” {aid Lavinia, is it poſſible you 
can have ſuch ſpirits? ꝰ 
O hang it, if one is not merry when one can, 
what is the world good for? beſides, I do aſſure 
you, I fretted fo conſumed hard at firſt, that for the 
li. of me I can fret no longer. 

* But why are you not at Dr. Marchmont's ?”? 

* Becauſe, my dear, you have no conception the 
pleaſure thoſe old dofors take in IeQuring a young- 
ter who is in any diſgrace.” | 

« Diſgrace ! repeated Camilla. 

« At all events,” {aid Lavinia, © I beſcech you 
to be a little careful; I would not have my poor mo- 
cher find you here for the world.“ 

O, as to that, I defy her to deſire the meeting 
leſs than I do. But come, let's talk of ſomthing 
elſe. How go on the claſſics ? Is my old friend, Dr. 
Orkborne, as chatty and amuſing as ever?“ 

« My dear Lionel,” ſaid Camilla, © I am filled 
with and perplexity. Why ſhould my 
mother wiſh not to ſee you? And why—and how is 
it you can wiſh not to ſee her?“ 

„ What, don't you know it all?“ 

| hs hs Getting muſt be 
hut how, what, or which way, I have not * 

Has not Lavinia told you, then?” 

« No,” anſwered Lavinia; 4 1 could be in no 
haſte to give her pain. 


| N32 « You 
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« You are a good girl e - But how came 
—— — —_—- 
ve not ſeen my mother yourſelf ? 

| © Not ſeen her! { how bee with her Gb tak 

P 

« She did not name you.” 

« Is it poſſible Well, ſhe's a noble creature 
I wonder how ſhe could ever have ſuch a fon as me. 
And Iam ſtill leſs like my father than her. I ſup- 
poſe I was changed in the cradle. Will you coun- 
tenance me, young ladies, if ſome villainous attor- 
-ney or exciſeman ſhould by and by come to own me? 

«© Dear Lionel,” cricd Camilla, do explain to 
me what has happened. Tou make me think it im- 
portant and trifling times in a minute. 

* 9 I horrid —— Wy mat aw tell it 
von. 22 done. Don't deſpiſe 
me, Camilla; am confounded ſorry, I promiſe 
pe Hg 
Ing more emotion than he cared to 
Yet Lavinia had but juſt begun her relation, when 
be returned. 0 Come, I had better tell it 
vou myſclf,” cried he, · for ſhe'll make ſuch a diſ- 
mal ditty of it, that it won't be over this half year ; 
n it will 
only out of ſpirits.” 

"Then, firing down, and taking her hand, he 
F © Yen hinoe Lac in enter a tad foope 
aut Oxford laſt year 

< Laſt year! and you never told us of it before l. 

« O, *twas about ſomething you would not un- 
derſtand, ſo 1 ſhall not mention particulars now. It 
is enough for you to know that two or three of us 
wanted a little caſh !—well, fo—in ſhort, 1 ſent a 
letter—ſomewhat of a threatening ſort—to old 
uncle Relvil!“ * 
O Lionel!“ 


o 
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2 O, I did not fign it, —it was only begging Aa 
little money, which he can afford to ſpare very well ; 
and juſt telling him, if he did not come to a place I 
mentioned, he would have his brains blown out.. 

«© How horrible!“ 

„Pho, pho,—he had only to ſend the money, 
you know, and then his brains might keep their 
place; beſides, you can't ſuppoſe there was gun- 
powder in the words. So I got this copied, and 
took the meaſures for concealment, and 
would you believe it! the poor old gull was fool 
WWW 


Ps Fies fie, brother!“ {aid Lavinia again; © you 
know how ſickly he has always been from his birth, 
and how ſoon therefore he might be alarmed.” 

«© Why, yes, Lavinia—l believe it was a very 
bad thing—and I would give half my little finger I 
had not done it. But it's over, you know; fo what 
ſigniſies making the worlt of it?“ 

« And did he not diſcover you ?”? 

4% No; I gave him particular orders, in my letter, 
not to attempt any thing of that ſort, aſſuring him 
there were ſpies about him to watch his proceed- 
I The good old aſs took it all for goſpel. So 
there the matter dropt. However, as ill luck would 
have it, about three months ago we wanted another 
ſum—“ | 

And could you again—” 

« Why, my dear, it was only taking a little of 

my own fortune * for I am his heir; ſo 
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we all agreed it was merely robbing myſelf ; for we 
had ſeveral conſultations-about it, and one of us is 
to be a lawyer.“ | 

« But you give me ſome pleaſure here, ſaid Ca- 
for I had never heard that my uncle had 
you Ins heir. - 
« No more have I neither, my dear; but I take 
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„ She is frankneſs itſelf, and does not pretend to 
care a fig for any of her own ſex.— 0, but, Camilla, 
I have wanted to aſk you this great while, if you 
think there is any truth in this rumour, that Mandle- 
bert intends to propoſe to Indiana?“ 

To propoſe! I thought it had all long ſinoe 
been ſettled.“ 25 : 

* Ay, ſo the world ſays; but I don't believe a 
word of it. Do you think, if that were the caſc, 
he would not have owned it to me ? — 
fixed yet, depend upon it.“ 

Camilla, ſtruck, amazed, and delighted, invo- 
luntarily embraced her brother; though, recollect- 
nl fame moment, ſhe endea- 
voured to turn off the reſiſtleſs impulſe into taking 
leave, and hurrying him away. 

Lionel, who to want of ſolidity and penetration 
Principally owed the errors of his conduct, was cafily 
put upon a wrong ſcent, and aſſured her he would 
take care to be off in time. But what,” cried he, 
« has carried them to Cleves? Are they gone to tell 
tales? Becauſe I have loſt one uncle by my own 
fault, muſt I loſe another by their's ?? 

No,“ anſwered Lavinia, they have deter- 
mined not to name you. They have ſettled that my 
8 never be told of the affair, nor any 

y cle, if they can help it, liſters, 
—_— hey 3 except your 

6 Well, they are good ſouls,” cried he, - at- 
tempting to laugh, 12 his apy eng; 
«© I with I deſerved them better; 1 wiſh, too, it 
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* I would not for the world fay any thing to pain 
you, my dear brother,“ cried Lavinia; © but yet I 
muſt hope that, in ſuture, your felt indy will be to- 
refiſt ſuch dangerous examples, and to drop ſuch un- 
worthy friends? 

| 7 11 it is not to tell tales, then, for what elſe are 
they gone to Cleves, juſt at this time? 

5 fer tay marker bo de Teave of Eugenia and 

uncle before her journey.” 

6 1 Why, whither is ſhe going i” 
„ Abroad.” 
The dence ſhe is !—And what for?“ 


their room, where be caſt himſelf upon alias. fn in 
ter Go rake Ga and 
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2 and ſeeing him now calm, and, they hoped, ' 
ſafe, ** — though tacitly, agreed to ob- 
trude no further upon meditations that might be uſe. - 
ful to him, and — ſilently by his ſide. 

For ſome minutes all — ſtill ; Lionel 
then ſuddenly ftarted up ; the fiſters, affri ghted, haſ- 
tily aroſe at the ſame inſtant; when — him- 
ſelf and yawning, he called out, « Pr'ythee, Ca- 
milla, what is become of that ſmug Mr. Dubſter?“ 

Speechleſs with amazement, they looked earneſtly = 
in his face, and feared he was raving. 

They were ſoon, however undeceived ; the tide 

of penitence and ſorrow was turned in his b 
ſpirits, and he was only reſtored to his natural vo- 
latile ſelf. 
Lou uſed him moſt ſhabbily,“ he continued, 
Land he was a very pretty fellow. The next time 
I have nothing better to do, I'll ſend him to you, 
that you may make it up.” 

This quick return of gaiety cauſed a figh to La- 
vinia, and much ſurpriſe to Camilla; but neither of 

them could prevail with him to depart, till Mr. and 
Mrs. Tyrold were every moment expected; they then, 
| wk © with infinite difficulty, E his promiſe 
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if he might ever return to his own country. 
Mrs. Ty aſtoniſhed and indignant, ſeverely. 
queſtioned her ſon, who, covered with ſhame, ſur- 
priſe, and repentance, confeſſed his guilt. Shocked 
and grieved in the extreme, fhe ordered him from her 
fight, and wrote to Dr. Marchmont to receive him. 
She then ſettled with Mr. Tyrold the plan of her 
journey and voyage, hoping by ſo immediately fol. 
e herſelf nurſing her incenſed brother, 
to his wrath, and avert its final ill. conſe- 


QUENCES, 
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determined upon ſeeing Edgar before her departure. 
The diſpleaſure ſhe had nouriſhed againſt him va- 


niſhed, and juſtice to his general worth, with an af- 
fection nearly maternal to his perſon, took again 
their wouted place is her boſom, and made her deem 
herſelf unkind in having purpoſed to quit the. king-. 
dom without bidding him farewel. 

Mr. Tyrold, whom profeſſional duty and native 
inclination alike made a man. of peace, was ever 
happy to ſecond all conciliatory meaſures, and the 
firſt to propoſe them, where his voice had any 
chance of being heard. He ſent a note, there 
fore, to invite Edgar to call the next morning; 
and Mrs. Tyrold deferred her hour of ſetting off till 
noon. | 
Her own natural and immediate impulſe, had been - 
to carry Camilla with her abroad; but when ſhe 
conſidered that her ſole errand was to nurſe and ap- 
peaſe an offended fick man, whoſe chamber ſhe meant 
not to quit till ſhe returned to. her family, ſhe gave 
up the pleaſure. ſhe would herſelf have found in the. 
icheme, to her fears for the health and ſpirits of her 


ition for poſtponing_ 
— the prion ft — | 
but Mr. Tyrold reſtored him com to confidence, 
with reſpect to his doubts concerning Dr. Orkborne, 
with whom he held a long and fatisfaQtory converſa- 
tion; and his own benevolent. heart received a ſen- 


ba untouched cither in afſebtion or 
* next morning Edgar came. rs. Ty- 
fairy, where 2 hear that be entered. 
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ſolicited to be the companion of the voyage, if no 
better male protector were inted. 

Mr. Tyrold folded his arms around kim at this 
grateful propoſal, while his wife, animated off ber 
guard, warmly exclaimed— My dear, excellent 
Edgar you are indeed the model, the true ſon of 
your guardian !” 

Sorry for what had eſcaped her, from ber internal 
reference to Lionel, ſhe looked anxiouſly to ſee if he 
comprehended her ; but the mantling blood which 
mounted quick into his cheeks, while his eyes ſought 
the ground, ſoon told her there was another mode of 
affinity, which at that moment had ſtruck him. 

Willing to eſtabliſh whether this idea were right, 

ſhe now conſidered how ſhe might name Camilla; 
but her huſband, who for no poſſible purpoſe could 
witneſs diſtreſs without ſeeking to alleviate it, de- 
dined his kind offer, and began a diſcourſe _— the 
paſſage to Liſbon. 
This gave Edgar time to recover, and 2 R 
ſeconds, ſomething of moment ſeemed abruptly to oc- 
cur to him, and ſcarcely ſaying adieu, he hurried to 
remount his horſe. 

Mrs. 'Tyrold was perplexed ; but ſhe could take 
no towards an explanation, wi hout infri : 
3 ſhe felt due to her daughter: be led 
him, therefore, to depart. 
She then proceeded with her preparations, which 
CT en her till the chaiſe was at the gate; 
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to his very foul. © Is it poſſible,” he 
cried, ©* you could have the goodneſs to wiſh me 
this gratification ? At a moment ſuch as this, could 
you ?” think of me, he would have added ; but 
Dr. Marchmont, coming forward, begged him to 
account for their intruſion. 

Almoſt overpowered by his own ſudden emotion, 
he could ſcarce recolle& its motive himſelf; while 
Camilla, fearful and repentant that ſhe had broken 
her deliberate. and. well-principled reſolutions, re- 
treated to the window. 

Mr. and Mrs. Tyrold witneſſed the involuntary 

movements which betrayed their mutual regard with 
the tendereſt ſatisfaQtion ; and the complacency of 
their attention, when Edgar advanced to them, ſoon 
removed his embarraſſment. 


He then briefly acquainted them, that finding 
Mrs. Tyrold would not accept him for her chevalier, 


wiſh of Mr. rr 
moſt ſerious happineſs to ſhew his gratitude for the 
many tint «fie be cunt to dir Thats, and his- 
high perſonal refpeRt for his lady ; be Ghould require 
but one day for his preparations, and for ſecuring 


the performance of the church duty at Cleves during 


he, © to on A 
0 rele ſe receiving good offices, as not to avoi 
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cur in this ſentiment than myſelf; and I truſt, there, 
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adminiſtering them. That ſpesies of independence, 
which proudly flies all tics of gratitude, is inimical 
to the focial compaR of civilized life, which ſubliſts 


but by reciprocity of ſervices.” 


Mrs. Tyrold now oppoſed the ſcheme no longer, 
and the chaiſe was ordered for the next day. 

Dr. Marchmont hurried home to ſettle his affairs ; 
but Edgar begged a ſhort conference with Mr. Ty- 


maternal hope was now awake in Mrs. Ty- 


_ rold. 


Every 


| rold, who concluded this requeſt was to demand Ca- 
milla in marriage; and her huſband himſelf not 


without trepidation, took Edgar into his ſtudy. 

But Edgar, though his . heart was * wholly 
Camilla's, had received a look from Dr. Marchmont . 
that guarded him from any 1 declaration. 
He upon the miſconception at 
. 
conduct, and affirmed, yy Be of 7 ane Pla xy 
his regard for Indiana had never been either more or 
leſs than they ſtill continued. All this was ſpoken. 
with a plainneſs to which the integrity of his cha- 
rafter gave a weight ſuperior to ang proteſtations. | 

« My dear. Edgar,“ faid Mr. Tyrold. I am 
convinced of your probity. The tenor of your fe 
is its and any other defence is a Fo 
tion. There is, indeed, no perfidy ſo-unjuſtifiable, . 
as that which wins but. to deſert. the affections of an 
innocent female. It is ſtill, if poſſible, mere cow-. 
ardly than it is cruel ; for the gequter har want; act 


| the more exquilite her feelings, the ſtronger will be. . 


the impulſe of her delicacy to — 3. 


her the A 
i ſaid Edgar, 9 


ia uo ſituat ion, and no character, 5 
me to . deviate in this point. Here, in pa ar, 


— 
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merals, to have betrayed me into ſuck. an enter- 
iſe?” 

"'* How do you mean? 


beg pardon, my 1 L* 
3 


er 


though I dak ber her beauty ĩs tranſcendent, her heart, 
I believe——”” be heſitated. 


inly I do not think it compoſed of thoſe finely 
ſubtle ſenſations which elude all vigilance, and be- 
come imperceptibly the prey of every aſſailing ſym-» 
pathy ; for itſelf, therefare, I believe it not in much. 
danger; and, for others ſee not in it that: mag - 
netic attraction which charms away all caution, be- 
guiles all ſecurity, enwraps the imagination, and: 
maſters the reaſon 

The chain of thinking which, from painting what- 
he thought inſenſible in Indiana, led him to deſcribe: 
what he felt to be reſiſtleſs in Camilla, made him 


finiſh the laſt ſentence with an energy that £ iſed: 
Mr. Tyrold into a ſmile. Ry 


« You ſeem deeply,“ he ſaid, to have fludied- 
the ſubjeQ.?” 


But not under the guidance of Miſs Lynmere,”” 
he anſwered, riſing, and colour: 


ng, the moment he 
had ſpoken, in the ſcar he had betrayed himfelf.- 


« [ rejoice, then, the more,” replied Me. Tyrold,s 
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but Mr. Tyrold continuing dent, he was obliged, ; 
he ſcarce knew what he ſaid, to go on. 
„Nothing, in ſhort, fo fſelfiſhly are we formed, — 
that nothing, not even the lovelicſt of the lovely, 
can be truly bewitching, in which we do not hope or 

expect ſome participation. I beheve I have not made 
myſelf very clear However, it is not material 
I fimply meant to explain my retreat from Cleves. 
And, indeed, it is barbarous, at a ſeaſon ſuch as 
this, to detain you a moment from your family.” 

He then haſtily took leave. 

Nr. Tyrold was ſenſibly touched by this ſcene. 
He faw, through a diſcourſe ſo perplexed, and a - 
manner ſo confuſed, that his daughter had made a 
forcible impreſſion upon the heart of Mandlebert, 
but could not comprehend why he ſeemed ſtruggling 
to conceal it. What had dropt from him appeared 
to imply a diſtruſt of exciting ne yet 
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friend, who in earlicſt days, who always, indeed, 
Camilla, turning round, ftartled te behold him ſo 
near, and that no one elſe remained in the room, 


Open liſtened, while he 
LINE we nn Ed- 


gar, ſomewhat diſconcerted, waited for her again 


ing down; and after a few minutes ſpent in a 
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uſeleſs ſearch, ſhe drew a chair to a table at ſome” 

Gravely then following, he ſtood oppoſite to her, 
and, after a little pauſe, ſaĩd, I perceive you think 
1 go too far? you think that the intimacy of child- 
hood, and the attachment of adoleſcence, ſhould 
expire with the juvenile ſports and intercourſe which 
nouriſhed them, rather than ripen into ſolid friend- 
ſhip and confidence? 


ſpeech. Suſpicion vaniſhed, truſt and admiration 
took its place, aud once more dra a chair 
her ſide, My dear Miſs Camilla,” he cried, © for- 
give my having thus harped upon this ſubjeQ ; I here 
— 2 emi ew 

«And 1,” 1 ſhe, | 
ſhe was got 

if he 

ance z but the 
gland ſtalked i 
quire 
oſſered her ſervi 
however, 


7 


up to the garden gate, which, with | 
the 2 being always open, required neither knocker 
nor 

A ſpectre could not more have 
Camilla. She 5 
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Edgar, though not equally embarraſſed, was till 
more provoked ; but heath. and got her a chair, 
and enquired after the health of Sir Hugh. 
He is very poorly, indeed,” anſwered ſhe, with 
an auſtere air, and no wonder!“ | 

Is. my uncle ill? cried Camilla, a 

Miſs Margland deigned no reply. 

The reſt of the family, who had ſeen the carriage 

| from the windows, now entered the roum, and dur- 
ing the mutual enquiries and account which followed, 
Edgar, believing himſelf unobſerved, glided round 
Camilla, and in a low voice, ſaid, The promiſe 
I think I gueſs its gratifying import I ſhall not, 
I hope, loſe, through this cruel intruſion ?” 
Camilla, who ſaw no eyes but thoſe of Miſs Mar- 
land, which were ſeverely faſtened upon her, af- 
not to hear him, and planted herſelf in the 
group out of his way. 

He anxiouſly waited for another opportunity to 
put in his claim; but he waited in vain; Camilla, 
who from the entrance of Miſs Margland had had the 
_— feel of ſeii-acculation, ſedulouſſy avoided 
him; and. though he loitered till he was aſhamed of 
remaining in the houſe at a period ſo buſy, Miſs 

Margland, by indications not to be miſtaken, ſhewed. 
herſelf bent upon out - ſtaying him; he was 
therefore, to depart; though, no ſooner was he gone, 
_ having nothing more to {ſcrminize, ſhe went 


ut little doubt now remained with the watchful 
of the mutual attachment of Edgar and Ca- 
milla, to which the only apparent obſtacle ſeemed, a 

diffidence on the part of Edgar with reſpect to her 
internal ſympathy. Pleaſed with the modeſty of ſuch 
a fear in ſo accompliſhed a young man, Mr. Tyrold 
proteſted that, if the ſuperior fortune were en the ſide 
of Camilla, he would himſelf clear it up, and point out 
the miſtake. His wife gloried in the virtuous dek- 
cacy of her daughter, that ſo properly, till it was 
called for, concealed her tenderneſs from the object 


2 yet they agreed, that 


* 


hey 


* Liond, by: 


Dr. Marchmont came 
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expeRtations, leſt they ſhould fill be 


cur any unforeſeen caſualty : and that, mean- 
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while, ſhe ſhould night kde fer mind from i 
Eh te nent mon 
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They found him ſincerely affected and repentant ; 
eager to hear that his mother was gone. 
as he felt himſelf to deſerve ſuch an exertion for 
nis future welfare, and poignant as were his ſhame 
and ſorrow to have parted her from his excellent 
father, he thought all evil preferable to encounter- 
ing her eye, or liſtening to her admonitions. | 

Though unaſſectedly beloved, Mrs. Tyrold was 
deeply feared by all her children, Camilla alone ex- 
cepted; by Lionel, from his horror of reproof; by 
Lavinia, from the timidity of her humility ; and by 
| ia, from her high ſenſe of parental ſuperiority. 
Camilla alone eſcaped the contagion ; for while too 
innocent, too undeſigning, wilfully to excite diſ- 
pleaſure, ſhe was too gay and too light-hearted to 
admit apprehenfion without cauſe. 

The gentle Lavinia knew not how to perform her 
painful taſk of delivering the meſſage with which ſhe 
was commiſſioned. The fight of Lionel in deje&ion 
was as {ad as it was new to her, and ſhe reſolved, in 


7 
l 


8 
ji 


L 


33 
* 4 
J : 
_- 3 2 
= — * 
=_ 5 "i 1 1 
_ 
= 
* 


286 CAMILLA. 
Y 


et, when miſchief or misfortune enſued from his 
wanton faults, he was always far more ſorry than he 
thought it manly. to own ; but as his actions were 
without judgment, lis repentance was without prin- 
ciple.;z and he was ready for ſome new enterpriſe the 
moment the difficulties of an old one ſubſided. 

Camilla, who, from her affe&ion to him, read 
his character through the innocence of her own, met 
his returning gaiety with a pleaſure that was propor- 
e 
diſcomfort, as the ſignal for executing her 


agai | 
he had deſerved, he 
provoked ;z and trem- 
bling aad drawing back, entreated her to wait one 
half hour before ſhe entered upon the buſineſs. 


what 
had 


She can have ſaid nothing,“ cried he, © worſe 
than I expect, or than 1 merit. Probe me then 
without delay. She is acting by me like an angel, 
and if ſhe were to command me to turn anchoret, I 
| know IL ought to obey her.“ 

Pl With much heſitation, Lavinia then began. My 
mother ſ\.'ys, my dear Lionel, the fraud you have 
practiſed— 8 
7 e e ee 


„ r 
you are calmer: my mother, I am ſure did not mean 
to irritate, but to convince.” „ 

A 2 
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My mother,” continued he, ſtriding about the 

room, EL She has no faults 
— ac ar Gn reaſon ſhe thinks nobody elſe 
ve Beſides, how ſhould ſhe know 
i to be a young man? and to want a little 
NE No Ke 

« But I am ſure,” ſaid Lavinia, if you wanted 
it for any proper purpoſe, my father would have de- 
nicd himſelf every thing, in order to ſupply you. 

« Yes, yes; but ſuppoſe 1 want it for a 
chat is not proper, how am I to get it then?“ 

« Why, then, my dear Lionel, ſurely you muſt 
be ſeolible you ought to go without i, eried the 
ſiſters, in a breath. 

« Ay, that's as you girls ſay, that know nothing 
of the matter. „ 
into the world, was to make fra, when he go 

he would be pointed at. Beſides, who muſt he live 

with.? You ont ſuppoſe he is to ſhut him{clf 
up, with a few muſty books, ſleeping over the fire, 
under -pretence of ſtudy, all day long, do you? 
like young Melmond, who Knows no more of the 
world than one of you do?” 

Indeed, ſaid Camilla, © he ſeemed to me an 
amiable and modeſt young man, though very ro- 
mantic.”” | 

* O, I dare ſay he did! I could have laid any 

of that. He's juſt a girl's man, juſt the very 
thing, all ſentiment, and poctry and heroics. But 
we, my little dear, we lads of ſpirit, hald all that 
— J I would as ſoon be 
on a lady's cap as poring over 
a crazy © hot Es I warrant 
you think, „„ 
all be book - worms? 

r- what eſe do you go there for but to 


-, EU my dear.” 
| © But are there not fometirnes young men who 


ol 


—is 
O yes, yes; an odd thing of that ſort 


not 
produced. While he was 
for his application, he was 
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milla, half colouring ; © is 
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Lavioia, unwillingly complying, then repeated : 
< The fraud which you have my mother 
ſays, whether from wanton folly to give pain, or 
from rapacious diſcontent to gain money, the will 
leave without comment, ſatisfied that if you have 
any heart at all, its effects muſt bring its remorſe, 
ſince it has dangerouſly encreaſed the infirmities of 
your uncle, driven him to a foreign wa, 268 
your mother to forſake her home and 
purſuit, unleſs ſhe were willing to ſee 
by the eutire difinheritance with | 
threatened, But——” 

« Q, as cet as aaet tos | 
myſelf already! My dear, excellent mother! 
do I not owe you! I had never ſcen, never thought 

erer I nicant 
at firſt but a filly joke, and all this miſchicf 
unaccountably. I affure you, I had 
A GENS he would have minded 
the letter; and afterwards, Jack Whiſton perſuaded 
me, the money was as good as my own, and that it 
was nothing but a little cribbing from myſelf. I 
will gever truſt him again ; I ſee the whole now in 
its true and atrocious colours. —I will devote myſelf = 


in hie 
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But fince 
Etherington, 


ich your neglect has been the cauſe of all your 
committing to idle amuſements the time 


» She 


charges you alſo to aſk yourſelf, ſince, during the 
ion, father elf is your tutor, 


1 never waſted his time ! I never deſired to 
have any inftruQtion in the vacations. Tis the moſt 
deuced thing in life to be fludying ſo hard inceſ- 
The waſte of time is all his own affair z— 


fall but 
* And too, cried 3 * | 
am a very wretch !—I believe I am 
ſure I can't tell any harm, 
never think, never any mortal ! 
But as 10 Kudy—1I muſt to you, I hate it moſt 
wy obedience !—1t ine to be 
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e I do proteſt to you, I would not have 
demurred.“ 

Ho always you run into the ridiculous !” 
eried Camilla. 

I was never ſo ſerious in my life; not that I 
ſhould like to be horſc-ponded in the leaſt, though L 
would ſubmit to it for a puniſhment, and out of 
duty: but then, when it was done, it would be 
over: now the deuce of ſtudy is, there is no end of 
it! And it does fo little for one ! one can go through 
He fo well without i 1 There i» act chore hive wad 


bring it into any 
heel, or looking at one's watch, or wondering at 


one's ſhort memory, or happening to forget juſt that 

one ſingle paſſage, carries off the whole in two mi- 
nutes, as completely as if one had been working 

one's whale life to get ready for the aſſault. And 
pray, now, tell me, how can it be worth one's belt. 
days, one's gayeſt hours, the very flower of one's 
life—ali to be ſacrificed to over muſty 

grammars and lexicona, merely to cut à figure juſt 

for about two minutes once or twice in a year?“ 


The ſiſters, brought up with an early reverence 
for learning, as forming a diſtinguiſhed part 
accompliſhments of their father, could not ſubſcribe 


. 
F 


1 1 he loved and honoured his father, never ba- 


ſtowed upon him one voluntary moment that frolic or 
folly invited elſewhere. 


Lavinia and Camilla, perfe8ly 
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yet to paſs before the interview. He perſusded ls 
ſiſters, therefore, to walk out with him, to wile 


away at once — — 


CHAP. XXXIII. 
Modern Notions of Penitence. 


Was deter phe thee to whe 7 
= three hours ſtroll. Lionel led the way, and they 
E. journied through various pleaſant lanes and meadows, 
| till, about three miles diſlance from Etherington, 
upon aſcending a beautiful little hill, * eſpied, 
fifty yards off, the Grove, and a party of company 
ſauntering round its 

He immediately propoſed making a viſit to Mrs. 
Arlbery ; but Lavinia deelined preſenting herſelf to 
a lady who was unknown to her mother; and Ca- 
milla, imprefſed with the promiſe ſhe had intended 


3 were ſo low from vexation and regret, 
wanted recruit ; and he would return to them by t] 


een II 

- Quay dnftened down the deckvity, and ran on th; 
e 
| he indiſputable orders of Lis invincible widow to 
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them to the manſion. She never, ſhe had 
admitted formal viſitors, but whatever was 
abrupt and out of the way, won her heart. | 
To the prudent Lavinia, this invitation was by 


no means alluring. Mrs. Tyrold, from keeping no 


carriage, viſited but little, and the Grove was not 
included in her ſmall circle; Lavinia, therefore, 
though ſhe knew not how to be 


| ge Ma 
Lionel would liſten to neither of them; and when 


arm, and Camilla by the other, and 
1 up the hill, in defiance of their entreaties, 


n who had foen the tranfaQion, came. 


Mrs. A | 
forth now herſelf, to invite them all into her houſe, 


and dry clothing to Camilla; not 


| ſparing, however, her well-merited raillery at the 


d exploit of young Tyrold. 
aſhamed to be thus ſeen, would hare 
behind her ſiſter, and retreated ; but 
Lavinia now, fearing for her health, joined in the 
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world, if you don't begin life by defying it. Take 

your own humour, and you 

„ vou 
pleaſure for every thing you do, and 


not ſp 
than fatiguing. I paſs, know,” continued ſhe, . 
** for a mere creature of whim ; but, believe me, 
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When the evening party was announced, they 
both heard with ſurpriſe that the day was fo far ad- 
vanced. They can wait, however, ſaid Mrs. 
Arlbery, “for I know they have nothing to do.” 

She then invited Camilla to return to her the next- 
day for a week. 

Camilla felt well diſpoſed to comply, hoping ſoon: 
to reaſon from Edgar his prejudice againſt a connec- 
tion that afforded her ſuch fingular pltaſure; but to 
leave her father at this period was far fiom every 
wiſh. She excuſed herſelf, therefore, ſaying, wah 
had ſtill fix weeks. due to her uncle at Cleves, before 
any other engagement could take 

Well, then, when you quit your bums for Sir 
Hugh, will you beg off a few days from him, and 
ſet them down to my account?“ 

« If my uncle pleaſes— 

If he pleaſes ?” repeated ſhe, laughing; “ pray 
never give that Zf into his deciſion ; you only put 
_ contradiction into people's heads, by aſking what 
pleaſes them. Say at once, My good uncle, Mrs. 

Arlbery has invited me-to indulge her with a few 
days at the Grove ſo to-morrow I ſhall go to ber. 
Will you promiſe me this?“ 

8 no! my uncle would think me 
OPT 
. „ And ſuppoſe he ſhould? A little alarm now 
and then keeps life from ſtagnation. They call me 
mad, I know, ſometimes ; wild, flighty, and what 
not; yet you ſee how harmleſs 1 am, though 1 
Duttdie 222 
nn et OREN 
5 . ˙ of that quelticn ! why, 
n—0,—T'rather think I don't. Zut I'm not ſure. 
However, to prevent their minding me, 1 muſt mind 
them. And it's vaſtly more irkſome to give up one's 
Fl. . 
as to the world, depend it, my dear 
| Tyrol, the more you fee of it, the il you will 4 
3 3 _—_— 
wo o 5 | She. - oY 
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Cs ns. My head would be deranged paſt. 
redreſs, | Gl act allow A to eifht the Aide goes 


ters of the globe once, at leaſt, between every 


« You do not play fo flow, then, from delibe- 


— + ul . 1 
Fox eee 

«« entreat, — vou then,” ie 
Mrs. Arlbery, -<* to make your ſpeculations public. 
Nothing will more amuſe me, than to have the leaſt 
intimation of the | 
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joking, Sir!” ſaid the Enſign, reddening : 
piece of perfection not to be laughed at ; 
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Major Cerwood took in charge all attendanee 
upon Camilla; but he was not, therefore, exempt 
from the aſſiduities required by Mra. Arlbery, for 
whom the homage of the General, the Colonel, and 
the Enfign, were inſufficient ; and who, had a ſcore 
more been preſent, would have found occupation for 
them all. Sir. Sedley alone was excepted from her 
commands; for knowing they would be iſſued ta 
him in vain, ſhe contented herſelf with only inter- 
changing glances of triumph with him, at the ſubs - 
miſſion of every vaſſal but himſelf. 
Heavens !“ cried the, to Colonel Andover, . 
who had haſtened to preſent her the firſt cup. you 
ſurely think I have nerves for a public orator ! If I 
ſhould taſte but one drop ef this tea, I might envy 
— 3 of the next men who robs on the highs 


Major Cerwood, will you try if you can do 
dm me 


The Major obeyed, but not with more ſucceſs 
« What in the world have you brought me ?” cried 
ſhe ; Is it tea? It looks prodigiouſly as if juſt im- 
ported out of the flop baſon. For pity ſake, Mac- 
derſey, ariſe, and give me your help; you will at 


guineas 

. ny. os by RR 
four winds, or an car:to work in a galley ! 
22 into an hundred thouſand 


5 

that our ſpring would be exhauſted before I could 
flake my thirſt, if I ſhould taſte it only a ſecond | 
time. Do, dear General, fee if it is not poſſible to 
get me ſome beverage that I can ſwallow.” | 
The youngeſt man preſent was not more active 
than the General in this ſervice; but Mrs. Arlbery, 
caſting herſelf deſpondingly back the moment the 
had taſted what he brought her, exclaimed, <* Why 

is 18 worlt of all! If you can do no better for me, 
this, tell me, at leaſt, for mercy's- 


7 


a- cruelty,” fard the Maj 5 look! ing 
a towards. Camilla, to — Four un- 
ppy prey they are but birds of paſſage l 
„ all the better, Major. If you underſtand 
intereſt you will be as · eager to break up 
quarters, as I can be to fee your ſucceſſors 
you 
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n becauſe there's almoſt nothing elſe. Can 
you recommend me any agreeable new people? 

O no, ma'am! I have hardly any acquaintance,. 
except immediately round the rectory; but, fortn- 
nately, my own family is ſo large, that I have never 
been diſtreſſed for ſociety.” | 

O, ay, true! your own family, begin with 
that; 13 pray, give me a little hiſtory of your own: 


—; + hiſtory, ma' am, to give, for my fa-. 
ther's retired life 
O, I have ſeen your father, and 1 have heard 
him preach, and I like him very much. There's. 
ſomething in him there's no turning into ridicule.” 
Camilla, though ſurpriſed, was delighted by ſuch a 
teſtimony to the reſpectability of her father; and, 
with more courage, faid—* And, I am ſure, if you 
knew. my mother, you would allow her the ſame ex- 


N 
It's a delightful thing to think of perfection; but 
it's vaſtly more amuſing to talk of errors and abſur- 
dities. To with your eldeſt ſiſter, then — but 
no; ſhe ſeems in juſt the ſame predicament as your 
2272 ſo we'll let her reſt, too.“ 

Indeed the is; ſhe is as faultleſs ?: 

O, not a word more then ;. ſhe won't do ſor me 
at all. But, pray, is there not a ſingle ſoul in all the 
round of your large family, that can afford a body 4 
little innocent diverſion ?” . 

« Ah, madam,” faid Camilla, ſhaking her head ; 
J fear, on the-contrary, if they came under your 
examination, there is. not one in whom you wed. 
not diſcern ſome foible !* 

* Loads net bhe them at all the warlke for that ;. 
for, between ourſelves, my dear Miſe Tyrold, I am | 
half afraid they ks —— 
in me; ſo you not be angry if I beg the favour 
of you to indulge me with a few of their def 
| „ 
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wed © > tor whvn + many of 4 Suvtly ae pres. 
if you can't find me one or two that have a little 
ſpeck of mortality, you muſt not wonder if I take 
* at your very name. In charity, therefore, if 


would not drop my acquaintanee, tell me their 
vulnerable parts 


Camilla laughed at this ridiculous reaſoning, but 
would not enter into its conſequences. 
„ Well, then, if you will not aſſiſt me, don't take 
it ill that I aſſiſt myſelf. In the firſt place, there's 
your brother; I Gon't aſk you to tell me any thing 
of him; I have ſeen him! and 1 confeſs to you he 
does not put me into utter deſpair ! he does not 
alarm me into flying all his race.“ 
Camilla tried vaiuly to look grave. 
J have ſeen another, too, your couſin, I think 


| Nifs Lyrmere, that's engaged to young Mandlebert.“ 


Camilla now tried as vainly to look gay. 

« She's prodigiouſly pretty. Pray, is not ſhe a - 

| a 
„ Mvam 7” x 

rdon ! ve e's ants are 

For the intelleQs. Ta apt yonn | 

— . vaſtly well; you need not be 
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nobly ſuperior, and pride themſelves in victory. 
Dear creatures ! I delight in their taſte ; for it brings 
them a plentiful harveſt of repentance, when it is 
their connubial criterion ; the pretty flies off, and 


he's a blockhead himſelf.“ 


any man, —nay, I had nearly ſaid, or any 
think a moment of the time to come, or of. 
time but the preſent day, in marrying : 
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« Your paſſions, my good Macderſey,” ſaid Mrs. 
ff ery | pop +> way _ 
you be or fo forget- 

ful at ſuch ſhort warning . 1 | 
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dreams. By the way, can't you contrive, ſome or 
amongſt you, to make the room a little cooler ??? 
Shall I open this window? ſaid the Major. 


to giving 
yet playful 
Ailbery ſend 
to what every 
of | | 


ed to her a ſcene 
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wilfulneſs with which ſhe ſaw Mrs. 
every one upon her errands, yet object 
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-avght to have been the firſt to have ſheltered and 
ſheathed. Had the action contained no purpoſe but 


a-frolic, even then the ſituation of the obje& on 
whom it fell, rendered it inhuman ; but 2 
end was to obtain money, it was diſhonourable to 
his character, and criminal by the anna. 
« Yet ſhudder not more,” continued he, young 
man, at the juſtice to which they make you amen- 
able, than at baving deſerved, though you eſcape it ! 
From this day, however, I will name it no more. 
Feeble muſt be all Icould utter, compared with what 
the leaſt reflection mult make you feel! Your uncle, 
in 5 dren ate of bucky & lent abroad: your 
mother, though too juſtly incenſed to ſee you, ſa- 
crifices her happineſs to ſerve you!“ 

Lionel, for a few hours, Was in deſpair After this 
harangue ; but as they pa fed away, he firove to 
drive it from his mind, perſuading himſelf it was 
uſcleſs to dwell upon what was irretrievable. 

Mrs. Arlbery, the following day, made her viſit 
at Etherington, and invited the two filters to a break- | 
Faſt ſhe was to give the next morning. Mr. Tyrold, 
who with ſurpriſe andocecera a cedncls be dilatory, 
found a ſecond day wearing away without a viſit from 
Mandlcbert, gladly conſented to allow of an amuſe- 
ment, that might ſhake from Camilla the penſiweneſe 
into which, at times, he ſaw her falling. 
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lumber room, be returned to aſſure the whole party 
umz 
would come forth to ſpout with him. 

Mr. Macderſey faid, he did cat hace cnc wk 
of any part, but he could never refuſe any thing that 
might contribute to the company's pleaſure. 

Away they {ped together, — in a few minutes 
— the face of every thing. Old ſofas, bed- 
3 cheſts, deal boxes 
and hampers, carpets and curtains rolled up for the 
Jummer, tables with two legs, and chairs without 
bottoms,” ure truckled from the middle to one end 
of the room, add arranged to form a ſemi-circle, 
with ſeats in fronke for a pit. Carpets were then 
uncovered and. ::rmicd, to be ſpread for the ftage, 
and curtains, with as little mercy, were unfurled, 
and hung wp to make a ſcene. 

They then applied to Miſs Dennel, who had fol- 
lowed to ptep at what they were about, and aſked 
if ſhe thought the audience might be admitted. | 

She declared ſhe had never ſeen any place ſo neat 
and in her life. 

Such an opinion could not but be decifive ; and 
they prepared to re-aſcend ; when the fight of a 
ſmall door, near the entrance of the large 
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firſt his foot, and then his whole 


into another room, and have your cloaths 
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Miſs Dennel then entreated to have the trap door 
which they aſcended, from a ſmall ſtair caſe, 
leads, double locked till the gentlemen ſhould 


Mrs. Arlbery would not liſten to this, but waited 
with Lavinia and Camilla the event. 

The gentlemen, meanwhile, reached the ſcene of 
action, at the moment when Macderley, ſtriking 
inſt the 
door, had forced it open with ſuch ſudden violence, 
that he fell over a pail of water into the TY 


8 


{pk 


** to the houſe maid : and it 

upon — ue. Ivy that the noiſe from within, 1 had 
fimply been produced by the falling down of a broom, 
occaſioned by their ſhaking the door in endeavouring 
to force the lock. 
The Enfign, wetted or ſplaſhed all over, was in a 
fury; and, turning to Licuch, whe lnaghed veci- 
, whilſt the reſt of the gentlemen were ſcarce 
lels malerate, and the ſervants joined in the chorus, 


peremptorily demanded to know if he had put the 


there on purpoſe.; In 2225 Sir,“ ſaid 
« you muſt never let me ſee you laugh again to 


the longeſt hour you have to live !** 


My Macderſey,” ſaid the General, <« 


4 
z it will be time enough then to ſettle who ſhall | 


„ ” faid he, * I ſcorn to mind being 
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des leſs palonatedy, made Camilla bis Juliet, and 
whiſpered the tendereſt lines of Romeo. 

Lionel preſently running, out of breath, up ſtairs 
again, cned: © Mrs. Arlbery, I have drawn you 
in a new beau.“ 

Have you?“ cried ſhe, coolly ; „ why then I 
- permit you to draw him out again. - Had you told 
me he had forced himſelf in, you had made him 
welcome. But I foſter only willing ſlaves. So off, 


if you pleaſe, with your boaſt and your beau.“ 


*I can't, upon my word, ma'am, for he is at 
my heels.” 

Mandlchert, at the ſame moment, not hearing 
what paſſed, made his appearance. 

The ſurpriſed and always unguarded Camilla, ut- 
tered an involuntary exclamation, which inftantly 
| — drew hiseye towerde the exclaimes, 5 
and there fixed it; with an aſtoniſhment which ſuſ- 

ed wholly bis half made bow, and beginning 
Lerch 10 dire. Aber. 
the houſe ; where, as he was paſſing on, his own at- 
rention had been caught by the ſonnd of horns and 
flew to tell him he was wanted, and almoſt forced. 
him off his horſe, and up the ſtairs. | 
Mrs. Arlbery, in common with thoſe who diſpenſe 
with all forms for themſelves, exacted them punc- 
tiliouſly from all others. The viſit therefore af Man- 
dlebert not being defigned for her, afforded her at 
firſt no gratification, and produced rather a contrary 
feeling, when ſhe obſerved the total abſence of all 
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his looks and manner made I 
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How, al- 


ready, thought Edgar, has he obtained ſuch a pri- 


lips 
preſence, from the 


conſcioulncls of the ill opinion ſhe mult excite by 


? ſuch confidence? To have uttered one ſuch 


diſregard of a given engage- 
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0, es to that, I ſhan't aſc him. Whenever 
I'm married I'll be my own miſtreſs, that I'm re- 
ſolved 


induced them all toremount to the top of the houſe ; 


- 


garret whence it iſſued, 
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Dennel's head the Enfign's cocked 
it · with the coachman's beſt wig upon 


= irrefiftibly ludicrous; yet he would 
ve 


it a greater indignity to take it quietly 


be ſaw the diſpoſition of the whole company 


A 


a 


15 
: 


Mrs. Arlbery, alarmed at the ſerious conſequences 
now threatening this folly, faid—* No, no; 1 allow 
KA 1s af vo Agar hg web 
i her. being umpire in 

this cauſe.” ME IEG | 
Madam,“ faid M: 
become ſuch a debaſed brute of the creation, as to 
contradict the commands of a fair lady: except when 
. But I can't conſent to 

— a fool; and ſtill more not for a poltroon 

__ Youllexcufe the little hint.“ 88 | 
bow, his wig fell over bis head on the - 
This is very unlucky,” cried he, with a look of 

vexation ; for certainly, and to be fure no human 
mortal ſhould have made me take it off myſclf, before - 
F was-righted.”” - | | 


P3 Camilla, 
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you have ed the of 

Lady Wrong Head Bags enough 3 2 | ou 
to perform that of Sir Francis.” 5 

This ended the buſineſs, and the whole party, in 

curricles, on horſeback, or on foot, a from 


Grove, 


CHAP. XXXVI. 
A few Explanations. 
Tas laſt words of Dr. Marchmont, in taking 
leave of Edgar, were injunftions to circumſpeRion, | 
and repreſentations of tae di®ority of drawing back 
with honour, if once any incautious eagerneſs be- 
trayed his partiality. To this counſel he was im- 
pclled to ſubmit, leſt he ſhould riſk for Camilla a re- 
fimilar to that which for Indiana had given him 


port 
fo much diturbance. There, indeed, he felt him- 
ſelf wholly blameleſs. His admiration was but ſuch - 


— right wastoo juſt to miſlead him into 
giving himſelf fimilar abſolution with 
milla. He bad never, indeed, indulged 
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his beſt hopes, till they were ratived by kis 4g - 
ment, he had the conſcious integrity of knowing 
that, ſhould her heart become his prize, his dearelt 
view in life would be to ſolicit her hand. | 

To preſerve, therefore, the appearance of an un- 
deſigning friend of the houſe, he had forced himſelf 
to refrain, for two days, from any viſit to the rec- 
tory, whither he was repairing, when thus, un- 
- TT for, he ſurprized Camilla at the 

rove. 

Diſappointed and diſapproving feelings kept him, 
while there, aloof from her; by continual ſuggeſ- 
tions, that her charact ar was of no ſtability, that 
Dr. Marchmont was rig in his doubts, and Miſs 
Nargland herſelf not wrong in acculing her of ca- 
price ; and when he perceived, upon her preparing 
to walk home with her brot her and ſiſler, that Ma- 
jor Cerwood ſtept forward to attend her, he indig- 
nantly re'olved to arrange without delay his conti- 
nental excurſion. Put again, when, as ſhe quitted 
the room, he {aw he: head half turned round, with 
an eye of enquiry it he followed, he determined 
frankly, aud at once. in his capacity of a friend, to 

ſome explan- ion of this | 
The aſſiduities ot the made it difficult to 
fpeak to her; but tic aid of her deſire fora conver- 
ſation, which was equally anxious, and leſs guarded 
than his own, anticipated his principal inveſtigation, 
urging her, voluntarily to ſeize an opportunity 
relating to him the hiſtory of her firſt viſit to 
Mrs. Atlbery ; and of alſuring him that the ſecond 
was indiſpenſably its 
Softened by this apparent carneſtneſs for his good 
all his intereſt and all his tenderneſs for her 


od 
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of this lady, and I will ſay nothing to diſturb it; 
but as ſhe is yet new to you, and as all reſidence, all 
intercourſe, from your own home or relations, is new 
to you alſo—tell me, candidly, ſincerely tell me, can 

ſuffer an old friend, though in the 


« If you,” cried ſhe, gaily « will give me the 
refleQion, I promiſe, to the beſt of my power, 
give you in return, the ſeriouſneſs ; but I can by no 

her — 


by Macderſey, who, 
an immediate 
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if Lionel had not amuſed him with a feigned 
; ſooner arrived at Beech Park, than 


was void of foundation, and buoyed up by Mrs. 
Arlbery, to whom he returned with the communica- 
tion, be reſolved to make his advances in form. He 


paſſion, and 


11 
fl 1 


young ge 
Margland, 22 aſked Macderſey 
if ſhe could look at his rent roll. 
He had nothing of the kind at hand, he ſaid, not 
being yet come to his eſtate, which was in Ireland, 
— RET Cn who was 


not yet dead. 
be ſhould have ah an- 


Miſs Margland, 
NIN r him; but more 
irritated than ever againſt Mandlebert, from the con- 
traſt of his power to make ſettlements, ſhe burſt 
forth into her old declarations of his ill uſage of 
Miſs Lynmere ; attributing it w to the contriv- 
| ances of Camilla, whon ſhe had — ſaid, 
wheedling Edgar into her ſnares, when 
he called laſt at Etberington ; and who, ſhe doubt- 


At ths ade, Laed fed: tial ant, by bn 
weave. aca ana. 


"When Edgar ones Sir Hugh told him of the 
affair, aſſuring him he ſhould never have taken amiſs 
his preferring Camilla, which he thought but natu- 
ral, if he had only done it from the firſt. 
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ried. Not that I care about it ; only it's provok- 


l, No, wy dear,” faid Miſs Margland, <« it would 
be quite below your dignity to think about him, with- - 


any body ſhould think of doing it by way of having 
— {porn It will be loſt labour, I can 
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This indeed,” ſaid Camilla, colouring with in- 
dignation, “ this has been a moſt uſcleſs, a moſt 
cauſeleſs enquiry !” 

«< I am very glad you treat the matter as it de- 

ſerves, for I like to fee young ladies behave with 


= 


fectionate, and diveſted of cares for herſclf, faw evi- 
dently that ſomething was wrong, though ſhe divined 
not what, and entreted leave to go with ber fiſter to 


Sir Hugh was well pleaſed, and the two ſiſters and 
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CHAP. XXXVIL 
| Specimens of Taſte. 
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they came before a ſmall houſe, 
Ittie bow windows, in en- 
cut in various . little bal- 
cony, each corner 
2 in the attic 
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to retreat, I can't ſay as I've quite made my 
mind up yet as to the marriage ceremony. I've 
known- partly of the ſtate already; but if 


* Pho, pho, & anſwered Lionel, . you muſt not 


1 


Beſides, one of them is that pretty girl you flirted 
with at Northwick. She's a ſiſter of mine, and I 
ſhall take 1 

coach, 
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him to the carriage ; but he proteſted he was quite 
aſhamed to be ſeen in ſuch a diſabille, and ſhould go 
firſt and dreſs himſelf. Lionel, on the contrary, de- 
claring nothing ſo manly, nor ſo becoming, as a ne- 
gle& of outward appearance, pulled him to the 
coach door, notwithſtanding all his cfforte to diſen- 
gage himſelf, and the moſt baſhful diftortions with 
which he ſtrove to ſneak behind his conductor. 
Ladies, ſaid he, Mr. Dubſter deſires to have 


very ſorry to break in upon hi | 
„O, it don't much matter,” cried he, 


receiving you 


, — 1 


 Merey's e. exclaimed be, liking up his 
hands, « I wiſh. Fd known as much at the time. 


faid, were juſt gone to dinner, and be rejoiced that 
they had happened to come fo conveniemly, when 
1 he ſhould be no laſer by casing he men 10 theme 


+ ” | ferey, in order 38 Oblige the young ladies with his 
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room, every cupboard, every 
corner, and hiding place 3 praiſing their ys and 
enumerating all their poſſible appropriations, with 


the moi minute encomiums. 
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« No, I ha*n't do that, Sir, I'm not over and a of 
above fond of water at beſt. However I ſhall have 2 
a ſwan.” | 
A ſwan? why ure you won't be contented-with 
___ only.one?”? — 8 
_ O yes, 
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O yes, I ſha!l. It will only be made of 
painted over in white. There's no end of feedi 
them things if one has em alive. Befides it 
look juſt as pretty; and won't bite. And 1 1 
a friend of mine that one of them creatures flew 
and gave him ſuch a bang as almoſt broke his 
only for throwing a ſtone at it, out of mere play. 
They are mortal ſpiteful, if you happen to hurt 
them when you're in their reach.“ 

He then begged them to go over to his iſland, 
which proved to be what Eugenia had taken for a 
maſs of rubbiſh. They would fain have been ex- 
cuſed croſſing a plank which he called a bridge, but 
Lionel would not be denied. | 


« Your place will be quite a paradiſe,” ſaid 
« Why, indeed, Sir, I think I've earned having 
a little recreeting, for I worked hard enough for it, 
before I happened of meeting with my firk wife. 
« Q, ho! fo you began with marrying a for- 
tune?“ | ; 
eos Lay opting] oy py boon 
She colt me a mort of money to the potecary before 
The went off. And ſhe was a tedious while a dying, 
poor ſoul !”? 


« Your 
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« Your firſt wife? ſurely you have not been twice 

married already?“ | | 
Les, I have. My ſecond wife brought me a 
very pretty fortune too. I can't ſay but I've rather 
had the luck of it, as far as I've gone yet awhile.” 
They now repaſſed the plank, and were conducted 
placed cloſe to the 


Now, young ladies, ſaid Mr. Dubſter, * if 
you have a taſte to breathe a little freſh country air, 
here's where I adviſe you to take your reſt. When 
I come to this place firſt, my arbour, as I call this, 
had no look out, but juſt to the faclds, fo I cut away 
them lilacs, and now there's a good pretty look out. 
And it's a thing not to be believed what a fight 
people and coaches, and 's whilkeys, 
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adn ſo low that 2 above three 


a 


ſoot height could be hid by it. Every ſtep they took 
here, coſt a rent to ſome lace or ſome muſlin of one 
of the liſters ; which Mr. Dubſter obſerved with a 


tors could 3 But a man 

that's had a deal to do, ſeels quite unked at firſt, 

hen he's only got to look and ſtare about him, and 

juſt walk from ene room to another, without no em- 
+ 99 


Lionel ſaid he at leaſt, he would not re- 
quire his rhubarb to get down his dinner to-day. 


1 hope fo too, *ſquire,”” anſwered he, licking 
his lips, for I've ordered a pretty good one, I can 
tiles beef buds antoatiers end Tet ts | 
£ what's better. Tom Hicks is to dine with me at the 
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. He then them to make haſte to his 
_ . fummer-houſe, becauſe his workmen would be ſoon 
returned, and he could not then ſpare a momeut 
longer, without his own dinner. N 
: « My ſummer houſe,” ſaid he, © is not above half | 
| complete yet ; but it will be very pretty when it's 
done. Only I've got no ſtaiis yet to it; but there's 
1 a very good ladder, if the ladies a*n't afraid.” 
* The ladies both deſired to be excuſed mounting: 
4 but Lionel he would not have his friend 
affronted ; and as neither of them were in the habit 
ef] inveſligating with ſcriouſneſs 
any thing that he propoſed, they were ſoon teized 
into acquieſcence, and he aſſiſtled them to aſcend. 
| Mr. Dubliter followed. 
The ſummer-houſe was, as yet, no more than a 
; without windows, ſcarcely roofed, and com- 
lath and plaiſter, not half dry. It looked 
high road, and Mr. Dubſter aſſured them, 


; 
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Ott then, be galloped, laughing ; in defiance of 
the ſerious entreatics of his ſiſters, and without ſtay- 
ing to hear even one ſentence of the formal exhorta · 
ions of Mr. Dubſter. | 


CHAP. XXXVIIL. 


Tn wwe young ladics and Mr. Dubficr leit thas 
together, and ſo ſituated that ſeparation without aſ- 
{ſtance was impoſſible, looked at one another for 
ſome time in nearly equal diſmay ; and then Mr. 
Dubſter, with much n Them 
young gentlemen are as miſchief, as an eggs 
ſull nm Who'd have thought of a _—— 

convenent, making me leave my workmen at this 
rate ; for I dare lay they're come, or coming, by 
this time. I wiſh I'd tied the ladder to this here 


-rafter.”” 
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em hear if once they begio their knocking and ham. 
mering.“ 

And then, with a Gnick a+ the Ges, he added— 
« I'll tell you what; 1'd beſt give a good . 
once, and then if they are come, I may catch 'em 
in the proviſo you won't mind it, young ladies.” 

This ſcheme was put immediately into practice; 
but though the fiſters were obliged to ſtop their ears 
from his vociferation, it anſwered no purpoſe. 

« Well, Ill bet you what you will,” cried he, 

they are all deaf: however, it's as well as it is, for 
| if they was to come, and ſee me hoifted up in this 
cage, like, they'd only make a joke of it ; and then 

*d mind me no more than a pin never again. 
It's a how them young gentlemen never 
think of nothing. If he'd ſerved me ſo when I was 

a *prentice, he'd have paid pretty dear for his frolic ; 
milder ck have charged him half a day's work, 
as ſure as a gun.” 

Soon after, while looking out of the window, * 1 

do think,” he exclaimed, I fee ſomebody !—Tt 

ſhall go hard bur what I'll make em come to us.“ 

| Het then ſhouted with great violence; but the per- 

fon croſſed a ſtyle into a ficld, without ſecing or hear- 
bim. 

This provoked him very ſeriouſly ; and turning to 
Camilla, rather indignantly, he faid—* Really, 
ma'am, I wiſh you'd tell your brother, I ſhould take 
it as a favour he'd never ſerve me o' this manner no 


more | 
She hoped, ſhe ſaid, be would in future be more 
conliderate. 


0 It's a great hindrance to buſineſs, ma'am, ſuch 
things: and it's a ſheer love of milchief, too, begging 
pardon, for it's (F no manner of uſe to him, no 
more than it is to us.“ 

He then defired, that if any body ſhould paſs by 
again, they might all ſquall out at once; ſaying, it 
was odds, then, but they wit be lace 
«© Not that it's over agreeable at the beſt,” added 


he; r ſtop any poor perſon, and 
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make em come round, and look for the ladder, one 
could not be off giving them ſomething : and as to 
any of the gentlefolks, one might beg and pray as 
long as one would before they'd ſtir a ſtep for one: 
and as to any of one's acquaintance, if they was to 
go by, it's ten to one but they'd only fall a _ 
ing. People's generally ill. natured when they ſees 


one in jeopardy.” 
oughtful and dil 


Eugenia, already th 
now grew uneaſy, leſt her uncle ſhould be ſurpriſed | 
at her long abſence ; this a little appeaſed Mr. Dub- 
Ker, who, with leſs reſentment, ſaid—*® So I ſee, 


great 
do with your time, I take it ; ſo it does 
nify. But a man's quite different. 


like a fool, as one may ſay, up in 
ſuch a place as this, to be ſtared at by all comers and 
goers ; happens to paſs by.“ | 


His lamentations now were happily interrupted by 
the appeatance of three women and a boy, who, 
next market town. With infinite ſatisfaQion, he 

to aſſail them, ſaying,” he ſhould now have 
_ to get a bit of dinner: and affuring the 
222 if they · ſhould like a litile ſcrap for a re- 
liſh, he ſhould be very willing to ſend em it by gr . 
footman ; © For it's a long while,“ ſaid he, © young 
ladies, to be faſting, that's the truth of it.” 
The market women now and were 
moit hailed, before their own loud di- 
courſe, and the finging and whiſtling of the boy. 
permitted their bearing the appeal. 

« Pray, will you be ſo kind,“ ſaid Mr. Dubſter, 
hea to tatacts tan fon; = arte thy amd by 
the houſe, and ſee if you can ſee the workmen ; and 
if you can, tell 'em a young gentleman, as come here 
while they was at dinner, has taken away the ladder, 
and left us fluck up here in the lurch.“ 

The women all laughed, and ſaid it was a good” 
n to follow his di- 

Q 3 rections, 
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reQions, when Mr. Dubſter called after the boy, 
who loitered behind, with an encouraging nod : « If 


The boy was well contented ; but the women, a 
little alarmed, turned back and faid—* And what 
will you give to us, maſter ?”” | - 
Giese?“ repeated he, a little embarrailed ; 
„ why, I'll give—why l' think you kindly ; and 
it won't be much out of your way, for the houſe is 
only round there. | 

« You'll thank us kindly, will you?“ ſaid one of 
the women ; © it's like you may ! But what will you 
do over and above? | 3 
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Then, addrefling them agaid, « As to four,” be 
cried, © that's one over the bargain, for I did not 
reckon the boy for nothing. 

* You didn't, didn't you:“ cried the boy z* 
1 . 1 hope I'm as good as you, any day in the 
year l“ 


« You'll thank us kindly, will you 2” ſaid one of 

ooh jolie KEE ines y6nt-"A ger of 
to : deer 
e help 3 mY ook | 
« We you ve a ladder 1 
cried another; © yes, — Rb we may! 

„ ere 
„ a- 
tion to Mr. Dubſler, who heard all this abuſe with 
the moſt ſedate unconcern, advanced themſelves to 
the window; and Eugenia, ever foremoſt where 
money was to be given, began Good women—” 
when, with a violent loud ſhout, they called out 
% What! are you all in Hob's pound? Well, they 
ns will may let you out for we z ſo I wiſh you a merry 
time of it!“ 
Eugenia began-again ber Good women 
K* Pg eos ap cn, 
there for, Miſs ? to frighten the crows ?”” 

Eugenia, not underſtanding him, was once more 
16-commencing ; but the Ert woman 84 1 Tup-- 
poſe you think we'll farve yon for looking at ?—no 
need to be paid?“ a 
Tes, yes,” cried the ſecond, . Miſs may go to 
market with her beauty; ſhe'll not want for nothing 
if ſhell ſhew her pretty ſace!ꝰ“ 

« She need not be afcard of it, however,” ſaid 
the third, © for *twill never be vo worſe. Only take 
care, Miſs, you don't catch the {mall pox4*” 

O fegs, that would be pity !“ cried the boy, 
© for fear Miſs ſhould be marked.” 

Eugenia, aſtoniſhed and confounded, made no 
farther attempt; but Camilla, though at that mo- 
| war a any 8E. 
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ſuch 


unprovoked 
weight to what they ſaid, and gently drew her away. 


« Hoity, toity !”” cried one of the women, as ſhe 


knees ?” 


moved off, * why; Mis, do you walk upon your 


« Why my Poll would make two of her,“ ſaid 


another, though ſhe's only ——_—— 


« She won't take much fon cloaths,"” 
ther, © that's one good thing 


S 


faid the third. 
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for nothing: 80 troop off,“ cried he; © and as 
for you, to the boy, © you ſhall have your jacket 
well trimmed, I promiſe you : I know who you are, 
well enough : and I'll tell your maſter of you, as 
ſure as you're alive.” | 

Away then, with complete, though not well- 
principled repentance, they all marched. 

Mr. Dubſter, turning round with exultation, 
cried—< I only faid that to frighten them, for I 
never ſec em before, a3 1 know of, But I don't 
mind 'em of a ruſn; and I hope you don't neither. 


Though I can't pretend it's over -agreeable being 


made fun of. If I ſee any body ſnigger at me, I 


always aſk *em what it's for; for I'd as lieve they'd 


let it alone.” "Sp 

Eugenia, who, as there was no ſeat, had ſunk * 
upon the floor for reſt and for refuge, remained filent, 
and ſeemed almoſt petrified ; while Camilla, affec- 
twnately leaning over her, began talking upon other 
ſubjects, in hopes to diſſipate a ſhock ſhe was aſhamed - 
to conſole. 9 


matter with the young lady! 1 hope ſhe don't go 
for to take to heart whit them old women ſays ? 
ſhe'll be never the worſe to look at, becauſe of their 
im 
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ing, faſtened his horſe to a tree, and contrived to 
ſcramble up into the little unfiniſhed building. 
Camilla then ſaw it was Major Cerwood. She ex- 
plained to him the miſchievous frolic of her brother, 
1 ſervices to find the ladder 


ia meanwhile roſe and courtſied in ar 


The object of the ner mar ee ne ; her 
taciturnity therefore did not aſfect him; — 12 
to be frat op with Camilla, he ſoon found out that. 

to mount had been caſy, to deſcend would be 
difficult ; and, after various mock efforts, pronounc- 
ed it would be neceſſary to wait till ſome aſſiſtance 
arrived from below: adding, young Mr. Tyrold 
would foon return, as he had ſeen him in the hunt. 
Camilla, whoſe concern now was all for her filter, 
heard this with indifference z. but Mr. Dubſter loft 
all patience. « 80 here,” faid he, < 1 may Qtay, 
and let Tom Hicks eat up all wy dinner! for I can't 
expe& him to faſt, becavſe of this young gentle- 
man's comical tricks. I've half a mind to give a 
jump down myſelf, and go look for the ladder ; only 
I'm not over light. Befides, if one ſhould break 
one s leg, it's but a hard thing upon a man to be a 
cripple in the middle of life. It's no ſuch great 
hindrance to a lady, ſo 1 don't ſay it out of diſre- 
| Pes: becauſe ladies cant do much at the beft.?? 
The Major, finding Dubſter was his hoſt, thought 
it to take fame notice of him, and aſked: 
Vans i oo mts. 


« Why vo, not much of that, Sir,” be anſwered 3 
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How do you mean ſharpers, Sir? 

„Why they don't pay every one his own, not one 
in ten of them. And they're as proud as Lucifer. 
If I was to go among them to-morrow, I'll lay a 
wager they'd take no notice of me: .unleſs I was to 
aſk them to dinner. And a man may ſoon eat up 
his ſubſtance, if he's ſo over complaiſant.”” 

« Surely, Major,“ cried Camilla, my brother 
cannot be much longer before he joins us ?—remem-' 
bers us rather.” | 

. Sctere or forget you 7 cried the 
Major. 

« [t's a moot point whether he'll come or na, I 

ſee that,” ſaid Mr. Dubtter, quite enraged ; © them 
young ?*iquires never know what to do for their fun. 
I mutt needs ſay I think it's pity but what he'd been 
brought up to ſome calling. Twould have fteadied 
him a little, I warrant. He don't ſeem to know 
much of the troubles of life.” 

A ſhower of rain now revived his hopes that the 
fear of being wet might bring him baek ; not con- 
fidering how little ſportſmen regard wet jackets. 

However,“ continued he, © it's really a piece 
of good luck that he was not taken with a fancy to - 
leave us upon my iſland ; and then we might all have 
deen ſouſed by this here rain: and he could juſt as 
well have walked off with my bridge as with che 
ladder.” * 

Here, to his inexpreſſible relief, Lionel, from the 
road, hailed them; and Camilla, with emotion the - 
molt violent, perceived Edgar was by his ſide. 

Mr. Dubſter, however, angry as well as glad, very 
ſolemaly ſaid, © I wonder, Sir, what you think my 
workmen has been doing all this time, with nobody 
to look after them? Beſides that I promiſed a pot 

EF —— elf dey 

'd cut out of my grotto ; Aa s 
work, do it who will; and ten NEST ne | 
R — all left to themſelves ſo.” « Pho, 


„ 
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40 Pho, pho, man, you've been too happy, I hope, 
to trouble your mind about buſineſss How do do, 
my little gl how have you been entertained 2 ? 

This is a better joke to you than to ns, *ſquire ;- 
but pray, Sir, begging pardon, how come you to- 

what I told you about the Globe ? I know 
very well that they ſay it's quite alley-mode to make. 
fun, but can't pretend as I'm over fond of the cuſ- 
tom.” 

He then defired that, at leaſt, if he would not get. 
the ladder himſelf, he would tell that other gentle - 
man, that was with him, what he had done with it. 

Edger, having met Lionel, and heard from him 
how and where he had left his ſiſters, had impatiently 
ridden with him to their relief; but when he ſaw that 
the Major made one in the little party, and that he 
was Randing by Camilla, he felt hurt and amazed, 
and proceeded no farther. 

Camilla believed herſelf careleſs of bis opinion 3 
what ſhe had heard from Miſs Margland of his pro- 
feſſed indifference, gave her now as much reſentment; 
as at firſt it had doe her grief. She thought ſuch 
a declaration an unprovoked indignity ; ſhe deigned- 
not even to loak at him, reſolved for ever to avoid 
him; yet to prove herſelf, at the ſame time, unmor- 
2 and diſengaged, _ cheerfully. with the 


„ producing the ladder, ran up it to 
kelp e 3s And: and Edgar, difmounting, 
| could not reſiſt entering the grounds, to offer them . 

his hand as-they came down. 

Eugenia was firſt affited ; for Camilla - talked on 
with the Major, as if not hearing ſhe was called 
"and Mr. Dubſter, his complaiſance wholly worn out, 
next followed, bowing low to every one ſeparately, . 
— tt faying be could rectly alla 
to waſte no more time, without going to give alittle 
a DEED e 
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At this time the horſe of the Major, by ſome ac- 


down, and Lionel ſcampered after to aſſiſt him. 

Camilla remained alone; Edgar, ſlowly mounting 
the ladder, gravely offered his ſervices 3 but, haſtily 
leaning out of the window, ſhe pretended to be too + 


much occupied in watching the motions of the Major 


and his horſe, to hear or attend td any thing elle. 

A ſigh now tore the heart of Edgar, from doulit 
if this were preference to the Major, or the firſt daun 
of incipient coquetry ; but he called not upon her 
again; be ſtood quietly behind, till the horſe was 
ſeized, and the Major re-aſcended the I»dder. They 
then ſtood at tach 0. of it, with offers of aſſiſt- 
ance. 

This appeared to Camilla a e moment for 

making a ſpirited diſplay of her indifference : ſhe | 
gave her hand to the Major, and, flightly courteſying - 
to Edgar as ſhe paſſcd, was conducted to the car- 
riage of. her uncle. 

Lionel again was the only one who ſpoke in be 
ſhort route to Etherington, whence Eugenia, whe. 
out * returned to Cleves. . 


CHAP. XXXIX. 


The Danger of Diſguiſe. 


Evcas remained behind, almoſt petrified : he - 
food in the little building looking after them, yet 
neither deſcending nor'ftirring, till one of the work- - 
men advanced to fetch the ladder. He then . 


eident, break ing looſe, his maſter was forced to run 


_— 
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He hardly breathed the whole way 95 indigna- 
tion; yet his wrath was without - definition, and 
nearly beyond comprehenlibility even to himſelf, till 
ſuddenly recurring to the lovely ſmile with which 
Camilla had accepted the aſſiſtance of Major Cer- - 


wood, he involuntarily. cliſped his hands, and called 


out: „O happy Major!“ 
Awakened by this <jaculation- to the true ſtate of 
his feelings, he ſtarted as from a ſword held at his 
breaſt. ** Jealouſy !*” he cried, * am l reduced to 
ſo humiliating a paſſion ? Am I capable of love ich- 
out truſt? Unhappy enough to cherith. it with hope? 
No! I will not be ſuch a flave to the deluſious of in- 
clination. - © will abandon neither my honour wor my 
judgment to my wiſhes. It is not alone even her 
heart that can fully ſatisfy me; its delicacy mult be 
mine as well as its preference. Jealouſy is a paſſion + 
for which my mind is not framed, . and which I mut 
not find a torment, but an impoſiibility 1?” 
He now began to fear he had made a choice the 
moſt injudicious, and that coquetry and caprice had 
only waited opportunity, to take. place of caudour - 
and frankneſs. 
Yer, recollecting the Aeg ſpecches he had - 
been compelled to make at Cleves, he thought, if - 
ſhe had heard them, ie might be actuated by reſent- 
ment, Even then,. however, her manner of ſhew- - 
ing it was alarming, and fraught with miſchief. He 
refleQted with freſh repuguance upon the gay and dif- 
w_— ſociety with which ſhe was newly mixing, 
and which, from. her extreme openneſs and facility, 
SEED yet TOW ſully 3 
her mind. 


SSD 
f ther's eQion. But it occurred to 
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had never been declared, while thoſe of the Major 
ſeemed proclaimed without reſerve. He felt his Ge 
tiogle at the idea, though it nearly made his heart 
ceaſe to beat; and determined to ſatisfy this con- 
je cture ere he took any meaſure for himſelf. 

To ſpeak to her openly, he thought the ſureſt as 

well as faireſt way, and reſolved, with whatever an- 
_ guilh, ſhould he find the Major favoured, to aid her 
Choice in his fraternal x wow” 564 and then travel till 
| he ſhould forget her in every other. 
For this purpoſe, it was neceſſary to make imme- 
diate enquiry into the fituation of the Major, and 
then, if ſhe would hear him, relate to her the reſult ; 
well aſſured to gather the ſtate of ber heart upon this 
ſubject, by ber manner of attending to the leaſt word 
by which it ſhould be introduced. 

Camilla, meanwhile, was ſomewhat confrrtul by - 


the exertion ſhe had ſhewn, and by her hopes i it had - 
ruck — with reſpect. 


* . * * 


Tue next morning, Sir Hugh ſent for her . 
and begged ſhe would paſs the whole day with her 
filter Eugenia, and uſe all her pretty ways to amuſe 
her : for ſhe had returned home, the preceding morn- 
ing, quite moped with melanclhioly, and had con- 
rinued piuing ever fince ; refuſing 10 leave her room, 
even for meals, yet giving uo reaſon for her behaviour. 
What had come to her he could not tell; but to ſee 
* ſo, went to his heart; for the bad 


Wy) ; 
which ſhe had + +0 nearly ſhutting all the 
She Lnew but too well the rude ſhock ſhe had re- 


_ ceding day, inveighed againſt 
encrgetic affection. 
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continued mute, melancholy, an wra;t in medita. 


tion. h 

More than an hour was ſpent thus, the ſlrict or- 
ders of Sir Hugh forbid ling them any intruſion : 
but when, at length, Camilla ventured to ſay, © Is 


it poſſible, my deareſt Eugenia, the paſſing inſolence 


of two or three brutal wretches can affect you thus 
deeply :? She awakened from her filent trance, and 
railing her head, while ſomething bordering upon 
reſentment began to kindle in her breaſt, cried, 
« Spare me this queſtion, Camilla, and 1 will ſpare 
you all reproach.” g 
What reproach, my dear ſiſter,” cried Camilla, 
amazed, what reproach have I merited ?”? 
« The reproach,” anſwered ſhe, ſolemnly ; © that, 
from me, all my family merit! the reproach of re- 
preſenting to me, that thouſands reſembled me ! of 
aſſuring me I had nothing peculiar to myſelf, 


1 was ſo unlike all my family—of deluding me — 


utter ignorance of my unhappy defects, and then 
caſting me, all unconſcious and unprepared, into the- 
wide world to hear them!“ 

She would now have ſhut herſelf into ber ths 
cloſet; but Camilla, forcing her way, and almoſt 
kneeling to be heard, conjured her to drive ſuch cruel 


ideas from her mind, and to treat the barbarous in- 


ſults that ſhe had ſuffered with the contempt * 5 


« Camilla,” "ſaid ſhe, firmly ; „ Iam no longer 


to be deceived nor trifled with. I will no more ex- 


pole to the ight.« form nad face fo hidcous: I will 


in a ſolitude that no one ſhall diſcover.” 

Camilla, terrified, bs whe fa - 
plan, bewailed the unfortunate adventure of the pre- 
the inhuman women, 
and pleaded the love of all ber family with the moſt + 


the, calmly, ** are not to 


| Mane; they have been untutored, but not falſe ; and 
they hore only uttered fuck truths i ought to have - 


* 
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learnt from my cradle. My own blindneſs has been 
_ rofatuated ; but it it ſprung from mattention and ig- 
norance.—lt i is now removed !—Leave me, Camilla; 
give notice to my Uncle he muſt find me ſome re-. 
treat. Tell all that has paſſed to my father. I will 
myſelf write to my mother—and when my mind is 
more ſubdued, and when ſincerely.and unaffectedly 1 
| can forgive you all from my heart, I may conſent to 
She — ly inſiſted being left. 
t ively in 

Camilla, ed with E. yet irre- 

mediable diſtreſs, ſtill continued at her door, ſup- 
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k 
loves us all ſo tenderly ? Would you afflict — would 
you make him unhappy !“ 

No, nat for the univerſe !“ ſhe anſwered, open» 
ing the door; and then, more gently, yet not leſs 
ſtedfaſtly, looking at her, “ 1 know, ſhe continued, 
| « you are all very good; I know all was meant for 
the beſt; I know l muſt be a monſter not to love 
you for the very error to which I am a victim. 1 
forgive you therefore all! and I bluſh to have felt 


angry.—But yet—at the age of fifteen—at the in- 


ſlant of entering into the world—at the approach of 
forminga connection which—O Camilla! what a time, 
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file cafes here favkered, and, reanin to the 
2 curtain, ſhe entwined herſelf in its and 
called out: O hide me ! hide me! from every hu- 
man eye, from every thing that lives and breathes ! 


Purſue me, parſecute me no longer, but ſuffer me to 
. abide by myſelf, - -» f " __ is better ſtrength - 


enced to meet my deſtiny !. 
The leaſt impatience from Eugenia was too rare ta 
be z and Camilla, who, in common with all 
ker family, not withſtanding her extreme youth, re- 
as much as ſhe loved her, ſought only to ap- 
peaſe her by promiſing compliance. She gave to her, 
therefore, an unreſiſted, though unteturned embrace, 
and went to the di parlour. 
| Sir Hugh was much diſappointed to ſee her with- 
— — e wag of her 
commiſſion till the meal was over, and then begged 
„fend gradually beste he ſource of the 
t the 
Seer that aloof 3 but Sir Hugh heard it with a 
that almoſt overwhelmed | 
Ir had 
_——— with the ſevereſt force, and 
Camilla to offer 


diate poſſeſſion and diſpoſal of his whole eſtate, if 
that would make her better amends than to wait till 
his death. 
This meſſige was no ſooner delivered to Eugenia, 
than loſing at once every angry. impreſſion, ſhe haf- 
tened down ſtairs, and caſting berſelf at the knees of 
ber Uncle, begged him to parden her deſign, and 
promiſed never to leave him while ſhe lived. 8 
Sir Hugh, mat affectiona: ely embracing her, ſaid 
Von arc too good, my dear, a great deal too 
good, to one who has uſed you ſo ill, at the very 
you were too young to help yon felt, I 
| have nt a rod 6 offer in ef oon halt; exert to. 
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hope you will forgive me, for the ſake of its 
all done out of pure ignorance.” 

* Alas, my deareſt Uncle ! all I owe to 
tentions, is the I 
from the bottom of my heart. | 
my enemy; and all I have to regret is, that no one 
was fincere enough, kind enough, conſiderate enough, 
to inftruQ me of the extent of my misfortunes, and 
prepare me for the attacks to which I am liable.” 


353 


bring 


« My dear girl,” ſaid be, while tears ſlarted into 

his eyes, © what | 

I find I 

inſtead 

order; is | 

filters, and father and mother, 

own my head, without taking 

— Len cones DR... Bhs 
Eugenia now ſough him in her turn, 

promiſing to mix with the family as 


deſirĩng to be excuſed from going abroad, or 


ngers. 

vou think fit, which is the leaſt thing I can do for 
Lou, after your being ſo kind as to forgive me; which 
1 in future not to deſerve more; 
meaning always to aſk my brother's advice: which 


A 


, my Vacle!” cried Camilla, thröwing her 

| arms round his neck, while Eugenia embraced his 
knees, © what language is this for nieces who owe ſo 
much to your goodneſs, and who, next to their pa- 
rents, love you more than any thing upon ny Co 
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« You are both the beſt little girls in the world, 
my dears, and I need have nothing upoa my con- 
ſcience if you two paſs it over; which is a re- 
Hef to me; for there's nobody elſe Pve uſed fo bad 
as you two young girls; which, God knows, goes 
to my heart whenever I think of it. Poor little in- 
nocents !—what had you ever done to provoke me? 

The two ſiſters, with the moſt virtuous emulation, 
vied with each other in demonſlrative affeQion, till 
he was confoled. | 
| . Pun. e 
ment ; upon Sir 's anſwering, to a propoſitĩon 
INA r ore 
races, hat there was no refuſing to let Eugenia 


She was ſoon, however, called back to herſeff, 
ith what light yet remained, the ſaw Edgar 
ride up to the coach door. EE Ros 


 _ Elgar had already been to the Parſenage Houle, 
but hearing Camilla was at Cleves, had made a ſhort 


. 
9 
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could have no better opportunity of ſeeing her alone. 
Yet when the coach, upon his riding up to the 
door, ſtopt, he found himſelf in an embarraſſment 
for which he was unprepared. He aſked how ſhe did; 
delired news of the health of all the family one by 
one ; and then, ſtruck by the coldneſs of her an- 
{wers, ſuffered the carriage to drive on. 
Confounded at fo ſudden a loſs of all preſence of 
mind, he continued, for a minute or two, juſt where 
ſhe left him; and then galloped after the coach, and 
again preſented himſelf at its window. 
In a voice and manner the moſt hurried, he apo- 
logiſed for this ſecond detention. But, I believe,“ 
he ſaid, ſome genius of officiouineſs has to-day 
taken poſſeſſion of me, for I began it upon a Quix- 
ote fort of enterpriſe, and a ſpirit of knight errantry 
feems willing to accompany me through it to the 
2 | 
He ſtopt ; but ſhe did not ſpeak. Her firſt ſen- 
ſation at his fight had been wholly indignant; but 
when ſhe found he had ſomething to ſay which he 
knew not how to pronounce, her curioſity was 
awakened, and ſhe looked carncft for an explanation. 
I know,” he reſumed, with conſiderable hefita- 
tion, that to give advice and to give pain is com- 
monly the ſame thing l. do not, therefore, mean 
I have no intention—thovugh £6 lately you allowed 
me a privilege never to be forgotten“. 
He could not get on; and his embarraſſment, and 
this recolleQtion, ſoun rubbed Camila of every angry 
emotion. She looked down, Lut her countenance 
was full of ſenſibility, and i dgar, recovering his 
voice, pr 
„ My Quisotiſm, | waz going to ſay, of this 
morning, though for a perſon f whom I know al- 
moſt nauthing, would urge mt to every poſſible ef- 
fori—were I certain the r1efult would give pleaſure to 
the perſon for whom alorc—fince with regard to 
bimſelf,—I—:t is merely? | 
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Involved in exprefions he knew not how to clear or 
to finiſh, he was again without breath; and Camilla, 
railing her eyes, looked at him with aſtoniſhment. | 

E then to laugh,. One would think,” 
cried he, this ſame Quixotiſm had taken poſſcfſion 
of my ele, and rendered them us confuſed as if, 
inſtead of an agent, I were a 

Still wholly in the dark as to his aim, yet, Catiſ- 
fied by theſe laſt words, it had no reference to him- 
ſelf, ſhe now loſt enough of the acuteneſs of her cu- 
riolity to dare avow what yet remained ; and begged 
him, "without farther to be more explicit. 
he thea ſaid, that the ceideat adini- 
| ration with which a certain gentleman was ſeen to 
figh in ber train, had awakened for him an intereſt, 
which had induced ſome inquiries into the ſtate of 
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we Is bot Aeg a part in the apparent preference 
and for ma, acted it“ ? 


„ however, was the pleaſure ſuch 2 
thought could afford him z—“ Q, Camilla,” he 
cried, © if, indeed, I might hope from you any par- 
tiality, why act any part at all !—how plain, how 
caly, how direct your road to my heart, * 
Araightly purſued 1“ | 


CHAP. XI. 


Ftrictures on Defe 1 it 


{Cami went on to Etherington in deep i 
-areſs ; every ray of hope was chaced from ber 

£ peQs, with a certainty more cruel, though dels of 
fenſive to her feelings, than the cruſh given them by 
Miſs Margland. He cares not for me ! ſhe cried ; 
he even deſtines me for another! He is ths 
poſe, for him, ts exadhecre the 1. 
of me! 55 


-what adream!—what a dream - bow has be deceived 
me —or, ales! how have I deceived myſelf! | 


and who, preſemed ia ſuch @ point of view, grew 
utterly odious to her 


© The tale the had to relate to Mr. Tad. f the | 
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might have been palliated, at leaſt, if not ſpared, by 
yu nag pro wy ng-lanr > Fe 
 inculcated in her young and ductile mind. But I 
could not reſiſt the painful entreaties of my poor 
brother, who, thinking himſelf the author 2 ber her 
calamities, believed he was reſponſible for ſaving her 
from fecling them ; and, imagining all the world as 
ſoft hearted as himſelf, concluded, that what her 
own family world ner tell her, ſhe could never hear 
elſewhere. But who ſhould leave any events to the 
caprices of chance, which the precautions of fore- 
fight can determine?“ 
TLheſe reflections, and the thoughts of her ſiſter, 
led at once and aided Camilla to flifle her own un- 
happineſs ; and for three 1 follow ing, ſhe devoted 
herſelf wholly +0 E 
On the morning of the © fourth, inſtead of 
the carriage, Sir Hugh arrived himſelf to fetch Ca- 
milla, and to tell his brother, be muſt come alſo, to 
give comfort to Eugenia; for, though he had thought 
the worſt was over, becauſe the appeared quict in his 
he had juſt ſurpriſed her in tears, by com- 
ing upon her unawares. He had done all he could, 
he ſaid, in vain; and nothing remained but for Mr. 
| Tyrold to try his hand himſelf : For it is but juſ- 
tice,” he added, to Dr. Orkborne, to ſay ſhe is 
wiſer than all our poor heads put together ; ſo that 
there is no anſwering her for want of ſenſe. He 
then told him to be ſure to put one of his beſt ſer- 
mons in his pocket to read to her. 
Mr. Tyrold was extremely touched for his poor 
Eugenia, yet ſaid he had half an hour's buſineſs to 
tranſact in the neighbourhood, before he could go to 


together. 
ia reccived her Father with a deliberate cald- 
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Aſter a little general diſcourſe, in which ſhe bore 

vo ſhare, he propoſed walking in the park ; meaning 

there to take her afide, with leſs formality than be 

could otherwiſe defire to ſpeak with her alone. 

The ladies and Sir Hugh immediately looked for 

their hats or gloves : but Eugenia, ſaying ſhe had a 
ight head-ache, walked away to her room. 


thing to ſay, conſidering her young years ; 
nobody knowing how Clermont may approve it. 
However, it's rb 2 brought up from the 
beginning to the cs, which I rejaice at every 
more and more, it being the only wiſe > ay nd 
did of myown head; for as to talking Latin and Greek, 
which I ſuppoſe is what they will chiefly be doing, 
there's no doubt but they may do it juſt as well in a 
room as in the fields, or the reets.“ N 5 

Mr. Tyrold, after a little conſideration, followed 
her. He tapped at ber door; the aſked, in a tone 
of diſpleaſure, who was there ?—* Your Father, my 
the propoſed returning with him down ſtairs. 
No,“ he ſaid; I wiſh to converſe with you 
alone. The opinion I have long cheriſhed of your 


Eugenia, cedain of the ſubject to which be would 
lead, and feeling ſhe could not have more to hear 
than i 


to ſay, 1 compoſedly ſeated 


5 
8 
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« Was my Mother, then, Sir,” ſaid ſhe, re- 
proachfully, ** unapprized of the worldly darkneſs 
in which I have been bronght up? 
quainted that a little x 
guages is what alone I have been taught? 

« We are all but too apt,” anſwered Mr. Tyrold, 
mildly, thongh ſurpriſed, * to deem nothing worth 
attaining but what we have miſſed, nothing worth 
poſſeſſing but what we are denied. How many are 
there, amongſt the untaught and unaccompliſhed, 
who would think an eſcape ſuch as yours, of all in- 
telleQual darkneſs, a compenſation for every other 
evil!” 

« They could think ſo only, Sir, while, like me, 
they lived immured always in the ſame houſe, were 
ſeen always by the ſame people, and were total 


ſtrangers to the ſenſations they might excite in any 


others.“ | BEL 
* My dear Eugenia, grieved as I am at the pre- 


ſent ſubjeQ of your ruminations, I rejoice to ſee in 


you a power of reflection, and of combination, ſo 
far above your years. And it is a ſoothing idea to me 
to dwell upon the ultimate benevolence of Providence, 
even in circumſtances the moſt afflicting: for if 
chance has been unkind to you, Nature ſceme, with 
foſtering foteſight, to have endowed you with pre- 
py. ſee, Sir,” ciied the, a little moved, the 
kindneſs of your intention 3 but pardon me if I an- 
ticipate to you its ill ſucceſs. I have thought too 
much upon my fituation and my deſtinꝝ to admit any 
fallacious comfort. _ — _ 
her are opened, can you expect to reconcile to 
1 creature who ſees herſelf an 
object of derifion and diſguſt? Who, without com- 
mitting any crime, without offending any human 


being. finds ſhe cannot appear but to be pointed at, 


ſcoffed and inſulted ” ? „ 
O my child! with what a picture do you wound 


n heart, and tear your on peace 1 : 
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Wretches who in ſuch a light can view out ward de- 

Gciencies cannot merit a- thought, are below even 
and ought not be diſdained, but forgotten. 

Make a conqueſt, then, my Eugenia, of yourſelt ; 
be as ſuperior in your feelings as in your underſtand: 
ing, and remember what Addiſon admirably ſays in 
one of the SpeRators: A too acute ſenſibility of 
perſonal defects, is one of the greateſt weakneſſes of 
ſelf- love. 

J ſhould be ſorry, Sir, you ſhould attribute to 
vanity what I now ſuffer. No! it is ſimply the ef- 
fect of never hearing, never knowing, that ſo ſevere 
a call was to be made upon my fortitude, and there- 
fore never arming myſelf to ſuſtain it.“ 

Then, ſuddenly, and with great emotion dafpiog 
her hands: O if ever I have a family of my own,” 
cried, © my firſt care ſhall be to tell my daugh- 
ers of all their infirmitics ! They ſhall be familiar, 
their childhood, to their every defe&—Ak ! 
muſt be 2 indeed if _ reſemble ther 


My - Eugenia ! let them but reſemble you 
mentally, and there is no perſon, whoſe — 
is worth deſerving, that will not love and reſpect 

chad. Good and evil are much more equaliy divided 
in this world than you are yet aware: none- poſſeſs 
the firſt without alloy, nar the ſecond withont pallia. 
tion. Indiana, for example, now in the full bloom 
of all that beauty can beſtow, tell me, and aſk your» 
ſelf ſtrictly. would you change with Indiana 2 ? 
„ With Indiana?” ſheexclaimed ; O! 1 would 
forfeit every other good to change with Indiana ! 
Indians, who never appears but to be admired, * 
never ſpeaks but to be applauded.” | 

< Yet a little, yet a moment, queſtion, and un» 
derſtand yourſelf before you ſettle you would change 
with her. Look forward, and look inward. Lock 
forward, that you may view the ſhort life of admira- 
tion and applauſe for ſuch attractions from others. 
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may learn to value your own peculiar riches, for times | 
of retirement, and for days of infirmity and age 1” 

« Indeed, Sir, —and pray believe me, I do not 
mean to repine ] have not the beauty of Indiana; I 


know and have always beard her lovelineſs is beyond 
all compariſon, I have no more, therefore, thought 


fed bis knees. O my father,” ſhe cried, 1 
revered eyes afflifts me more than all 
another, let 1 ſhould 
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* I will do all, every thing you defire I my injuſ- 
tice is ſubdued ! my complaints ſhall be huſhed ! yo 
have conquered me, my beloved father! Your in- 
dulgence, your leuity ſhall take place of every hard- 

- ſhip, and leave me nothing but filial affection !*? 
Sei ing this grateful moment, be then required of 
her to relinquiſh her melancholy ſcheme of ſecluſion 
from the world : ** The ſhyneſs and the fears which 
| gave birth to it,” ſaid-he, © will but grow upon you 
if liſtened to ; and they are not worthy the courage 
I would inſtil into your boſom—the courage, my Eu- 
genia, of virtue —the courage to paſs by, as if un- 
Heard, the inſolence of the hard- hearted, and igno- 
rance of the vulgar. Happineſs is in your power, 
though beauty is no; and on that to ſet too high a 
value would be pardonable only in a weak and frivo- 
lous mind; ſince, whatever is the involuntary admi- 
ration with which it meets, every eſtimable quality 
accompliſhment ts attainable without it: and 
gh, which I cannot deny, its immediate inftu- 
ence is univerſal, yet in every competition and in 
: deci of. eſteem, the {uperior, the elegant, 
better part of mankind- give their ſuffrages to 
i you, in particular, will find your- 


Set E 4 
ſolutely con ſoled, he rang the bell, and begged. the N 
ſervant, who anſwered it, to requeſt his brother j 
would order the coach-immediately, as he was ob · 
liged to return home ; And you, my love,” faid 
he, * ſhall accompany me 3 it wil be the leaſt exer- 


tiom you can make in firſt breaking through your 
$ averſeneſs to quit the houſe.“ 


| Eugenia would not refit; but her compliance was | 1 
evideatly to her iaclination ; and in on 1 
to the glaſs 10 put on her ha, dee turned aGde han ; 
It in and hid her face with both ber 


hands. * 
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\_ © My dexreſt child,” cried Mr. Tyrold, 
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airing, 
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got 2 
I've got a ſhilling !”” ſaid another; while the mother 


of the little tribe came from her waſh-tub, and c 
out, God bleſs your ladyſhip 


!”” and the father 
of his cottage, to 
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the ſide 


a little garden at 
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that civility is to be obtained by ſuch ſordid materials, 

zemember, alſo, it is from ſuch only it can ever fail 

you. In rr 

wherever nature has been kind, ſympathy 
neouſly for whatever is unfortunate, and re- 

ſpect for whatever ſeems innocent. Steel 

then, firmly to withſtand attacks from the crue! and 


vuafeeling, and reſt perfectiy ſecure you will have none 


other to apprehend.” 
Fhe clear and excellent capacity of Eugenia, com- 
prebended in this leſſon, and its illuſtration, all the 
fatisfaQtion Mr. A hoped to impart ! and he 


ng 
gate at a-female figure who ſtood at one of the win- 
— exclaimed—** What a beautiful creature ! 1 
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- tention, but it does not come home to me ; reaſons, = 
ing ſuch as this may be equally applicable 


leaves behind it a contraſt which impreſſes ſuch regret. 
It cannot be forgotten, fince the ſame features till 
remain, though they are robbed of their eſſect upon 
the beholder ; the ſame complex ĩon is there, though 
faded into a tint bearing no reſemblance with its ori- 
ginal Rate ; and the ſame eyes preſent 


by, coll but ſhe hears 2 Pra 1 poet 
failures, and ſhe miſſes them unmurmuring, though 


$ 


> 
outh has ſhe firſt paſſed ! 
Monification comes upon ber, at leaſt, in ſucceſſion ; 
ſhe does not begin the world with it,. —a ſtranger at 
all periods to any thing happier ! 
% Ab, wy child !- the happineſs cauſed by perſonal 
ntractions pays a dear after-price ! The ſoldier who 
enters the held of battle requires not- more courage, 


F—Can 4 
ſuch a»-t 13 demands but ordinary farmneſs ? 
the akered female who calls-for it, has the leaſt 
chance to obtain it; for even where nature has en- 


prove confolatory ; and ye. forgive wy fincerity, 
_ whenT o. 1 would purchaſe à better appearance 


n any price, 


any expence, any payment, the world 
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A figh, not 5 td ow 
ee et ſubdue a 
wiſh co reſemble ſuch an appearance, when the young 
. » flinging herſelf ſuddenly upon her face, threw 

S Ce A EO IEEE 


1 and deeply concerned, Eugenia inter- 
nally ſaid, alas! what a world is this! cven beauty 
ſo exquiſite, without waiting for age or change, may 
be thus miſerable ! 

She feared to fpeak, left ſhe ſhould be heard; but 
ſhe looked up to her father, with an eye that ipoke 
conceſſion, and with an intereſt for the fair afflicted, 
which ſeemed to requeſt his aſſiſtance. 

He motioned to her to be quiet; when the 
perſon, abruptly half rifing, burſt into a fit of 
ſmhrill, and diſcordant er. 

Eugenia now, utterly confounded, would have 
drawn her father away; but. be was intcotly : 
in his obſervations, and ftcadily kept his place. 


In two minutes, the laugh ceaſed all at once, and_ 


the young creature, halſily rifiug, aw — 
round with a velocity that no machine cou, have cx 
cceded. 

The fiſters now fearfully interchanged looks than 
ſhewed they thought her mad, and both endeavoured 
to draw Mr. Tyrold from the gate, but in vain ; he 
made them hold by his arms, and ſtood Rill. 

Without ſeeming giddy, ſhe next began to jump; 
and he now could only detain kis daughters, by ſhew- 
ing them the gate, at which they ſtood, was locked. 

In another minute, ſhe perceived them, and, com- 
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Give me a ſhilling ?”” was her reply, while the 
flaver drivelled unreſtrained from her mouth, render- 


a chin that a ſtatuary might 


Do you live at this houſe 2” ſaid Mr. Tyrold. 
. pleaſe—ycs, pleaſe,” the an- 
ſwered, times following, and almoſt black in 


| twenty 
the face before the would allow herſelf to take another 


breath. 
A cat now appearing at the door, ſhe ſeized it, 
and tried to twine it round her neck with great fond- 


| — . ſcratches which tore her 


forward with & tende the 


p PW gate, 
« Look 1 look f“ ſhe cricd, © here's puſs here's 


!—here's — 
* e 


: firuck her bead with both ber hands, making a noiſe 
that reſembled nothing human. 
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